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" Mr. James Rollln, this is Mr. Reede,” said 
young Fair in introduction. “ Frank, Mr. 
Rollln has come to you upon rather a doubt¬ 
ful errand. He represents the part of the 
country infested by Mike Mosely’s gang. Sol¬ 
diers and Vigilanta have been unable to cope 
with them. Now we are sure that with your 
New Steam Man you can hunt them down 
and bring them to justice. He has a petition 
oigned by a thousand representative men of 
that part of Texas. What do you think of it T 

Frank took the petition and danced over It. 

He seemed for a moment affected deeply. 
Then he replied: 

“ Indeed, Mr. Rollin, I fear your people 
place to high an estimate upon my humble 


are at the service of those who are oppressed, 
or in the subserving of the ends of justice.” 

“ Hurrah 1” cried Jack Fair, wildly. “ I 
knew you would consent, Frank.” 

“ Mr. Reade,” said Rollin, with deep emo¬ 
tion, “ you will have the lifelong gratitude of 
ail the people of Pecan City and Lone Pine if 
you succeed in destroying that gang of cut- 

“I cannot agree to do it,” replied Frank, 
firmly, “but Twill trv.” 

“I-wish to say further,”continued Rollin, 
“ that any pecuniary remuneration you may 
desire will be met by the people of that re¬ 
gion.” 

“ I ask for no remuneration,” replied Frank, 
“ beyond a stated sum for the covering of the 
expenses of myself and my two servitors, 
Barney and Pomp.” 

“ It shall be as you desire,” said Rollln, 
warmly. “When will you undertake your 
taskr 

“ Within three days.” 

“Good!" 

“ It has been my experience that if the lead¬ 
ers of a train-robbing gang are arrested or 
sbo^the gang itself is easily broken up.” 

“Therefore 1 shall attempt first of all to 
corner Mike Mosely. Once he is in my power 
I will consider the crusade well begun. 

“ You will succeed, Mr, Reade,” replied 
Rollin, warmly. “ I suppose this wonderful 
Steam Man is a great invention. I have never 

“ Indeedl” exclaimed Frank, “ then I shall 
be very glad to show it to you.” 

“I shall be happy to see the wonderl” 

“ Come this way. You will go, too, Jack t” 

“Of course I will," replied young Fair. 

The two visitors followed Frank to the 
door. They did not wait for a carriage, but 
as it was only a short distance walked down 
to the shops. 

Entering the yard Frank hailed Barney 
who was Just going out: 

“Barney,” he said, '* I am going to Texas 
with the Steam Man to hunt down the train 
robbers. 1 want you and Pomp to be ready to 
go in twenty-four hours.” 

The Celt was electrified. 

“ Whurrool” he shouted. “ Do yes mean 
that, Misther Frank f Shure, I'll be ready in 
leas time nor that, yes kin depend upon It. 
It's delighted we'll be to be afther takin' an¬ 
other thrlp in toe New Steam Man.” 

Frank lead the way into a high-roofed 
building with large swinging doors and glass 
skylights overhead. 

a Gentlemen," he said, warmly, “I take 
great pleasure in introducing you to the New 


Jack Fair and Rollin, the Texan, gased 
with wonderment upon the most marvelous 
pieoe of machinery they had ever set eyes 

U *The Steam Man was before them. 

The wonderful walking man of steam, 
whom many believed existed only as a myth, 
was before their eyes. 

He was simply the Imitation of a giant 
man in steel. With driving-rods to regulate 
the movement of the legs at his knees, and 
carrying the shafts of a large iron wagon in 
his powerful hands. 

A thorough and careful explanation of the 
mechanism of the New Steam Man was made 
by Frank. 

The visitors listened with interest. 

“The furnace, yon will find, is carried In 


the Man's chest,” said Frank, explanatively. 
“The gauge, steam indicator and steam chest 
are upon bis back. 

“ The legs are the cylinders and controlled 
by driving-rods. The boilers, or reservoirs of 
water, are in-the upper part of the legs and 
the abdomen. 

“ You will see that the tall hat which he 
wears is the smoke pipe. A whistle is in bis 
mouth. 

“ He carries the shafts of the wagon in his 
bands. There are huge spikes upon bis feet 
to accelerate his speed. 

“ You see, to control the Steam Man, it is 
only necessary to use the reins, which pass 
through this aperture in the front of the wag¬ 
on, and which open and close the throttle 
or the whistle valve. 

“The wagon has four wheels with grooved 
tires of iron. The body of the wagon is of 
iron plates. Over the wagon is the cage or 
netting of finest steel, and capable of resist¬ 
ing a rifle ball. 

H There are loopholes in this netting to fire 
through. The entrance is by a door In the 
rear. The coal is carried in bunkers in tbe 
side of the wagon. 

“ You will see that the interior of the wag¬ 
on is fitted up with all tbe necessary appli¬ 
ances lor living a long while in it. I think 
this explains the entire mechanism of the 
New Steam Man.” 

Rollin and Fair could not find words to ex¬ 
press tlieir wonder at, and admiration of the 
wonderful invention. 

“It far surpasses any other invention of 
these modern times,” said Rollin. 

“That's so," affirmed Fair. 

“ Indeed, Mr. Reade, I wish we could go 
with you in the wagon." 

“That would be hardly possible,” replied 
Frank, with a smile. 

“Oh, we will not press the point," rejoined 
the Texan, jocularly. “Well, Mr. Reade, ottr 
prayers will go with you." 

“Thank you. I feel that I shall surely suc¬ 
ceed.” 

A half hour later Fair and Rollin were 
driven back to tbe depot to take a return 
train. 

A tremendous excitement was created in - 
Readestown when it was known that Frank 
Reade, Jr., would undertake the capture of i 
the train robbers. 

“ I tell you be will succeed,” declared one 
of Frank's admirers, warmly. “He has not 
yet failed.” 

Frank went at once to make preparations 
for the journey. 

The Steam Man was taken apart In sec¬ 
tions, and prepared for shipment to Pecan 
City. 


He dashed at Pomp full tUt. 

A bucket of dirty slops stood near. 

Barney lifted it and hurled Its oontents at 
tbe darky. . . 

Pomp scrambled to get but of the way, bat 
It was no use. 

The slops descended upon him and for a 
moment he was nearly floated away in them. 

Gasping, gurgling and choking he was 
upon his feet in an instant. 

“Bejabers, take that,ye sun-burned ter¬ 
rier!" yelled Barney, picking up a mop and 
rushing upon tbe darky. 

“ Ki aarjlook out fo' yo'se'f. Plshr 

Pomp lowered his bead like a battering 
ram. He met Barney full tilt in the stomach. 

He sat down with a thud and an agonis¬ 
ing loss of breath. 

So far as he was concerned the battle was 
ended. 

Pomp might have wreaked further venge¬ 
ance but at this moment Frank Reads, Jr., 
appeared upon the scene. 

The skylarkers slunk away to clean them¬ 
selves up, and avoid a jawing by their em- 

Steam Man was quickly packed and 
made ready for the trip. 

Provisions and weapons and equipments of 
all kinds were stored in tbe wagon. 


Bamev and Pomp were wildly enthusiastic 
over the'affair. 

The Irishman and the African were the 
warmest of friends in reality, though given 
to continual wrangling and si xylarkmg. . 

Each were never happy unless playing Jokes 
upon the other. 

Barney had been engaged in packingapart 
of the Steam Man. 

Pomp bad some greasy swabs in his hand 
with which he had been wiping some pf the 

“ I say, ye good for nothin’ naygur,” yelled 
Barney. " Phwy don't yes worruk a bit I 
Yes are so lasy that av yes ain’t careful yes 
will ^row to tbe bed some wan av these foine 

Pomp sniffed contemptuously at this de¬ 
claration. 

“ G'long, you no count Irishman. You’se 
no good fo' anythin'. If you lived in de Souf 
they wouldn’t gib yo’ tode alligators.” 

“Bejabers, ye're roight, for I wudn't live 
thar.” 

“Ob co'se yo’ wudn't. Dat am a good 
reason why." 

Barney raised his bead a bit. 

“Phwatr 

“ Dat am Itl" 

Wbiss-whlsh-bangl The greasy swabs 
took the Celt fairly under the Jaw. 

Barney turned a half somersault, got one 
of the swabs in his mouth, nearly choked 
wi th the grease, and altogether was badly 

He sprang to his feet, as mad an Irishman 
as ever the sun shone on. 

“Whurrool" he yelled. “I'll break tbe 
back av yes for that, naygurl” 


Provisions and weapons and equipments of 
all kinds were stored in the wagon. 

In just two days the arrangements wars 
made complete. 

Barney and Pomp and Frank Reads, Jr., 
boarded a special train for Texas. 

But they were not destined to reach Pecan 
City without a little rough experience. 

Of course, tbe train robbers themselves 
must necossarlly hearof tbe contemplated ex¬ 
pedition of the Steam Man. 

It happened that a dark browed man of 
most suspicious appearance bad been bang¬ 
ing about the depot while the Steam Man 
was being put aboard the cars. 

Barney noticed him once and even went 
so far as to call Frank's attention to him. 

But the young inventor only replied: 

“ I don't believe there Is any harm in him. 
At least, we have seen noneyet," 

So the matter dropped. 

The special train made a rapid run until 
well over the Texas line. 

Here they were obliged to switch off onto 
a branch road in order to reach Pecan City. 

After leaving tbe junction of the railrowls 
the special ran for a doxen miles at a moder¬ 
ate rate of speed. 

Then the door of ths car flew open and the 
conductor in charge rushed in. 

He was as pale as a ghost, and cried 
hoarsely: 

“Gentlemen, we have got to stop ths 
train. The track is barricaded ahead. It Is 
tbe work of Mike Mosely’a men.” 

“ Whatl" cried Frank Reade, Jr., leaping 
to his feet. “ Are we Into the robbers’ ter- 

ri “ > ^ r ell, you see, sir,” sputtered the terrified 
conductor, “ he has probably heard of yo* 
coming here with the Steam Man to flgUt 
him, and he means to cut ye off.” 

“ Ob, that's the game, eh T cried FrazA, 
with set lips. “ Well, run back to the jsec¬ 
tion, then. 

.Assr f&rssssvzxfft} 

them in time.” 

Frank saw tbe perils of the situation at a 
glance. 

^He knew that something desperate had got 

It would never do to let the Man fall Into 
tbe hands of the train robbers, first off. 

It was strange that he had not been warned 
of Ibis danger, out he was in for it and made 
quick action. 

Frank sprang to the front door of the pas- 

It was a Pullman, a private car chartered 
for the occasion. 

The only passengers, of course, were Frank 
and Barney and Pomp, Besides tbe Pullman 
car there was the car in which the Steam Man 
was packed. 

Frank throw open the front door of tbe car. 

He saw a number of mounted men riding 
alongside the track. * 

The train was rapidly slowing up. Tbe en¬ 
gineer was reversing the lever to bring it to a 


track was barricaded ahead. The leader of 
the mounted men, a tall, heavy framed man 
with a black mask, was aiming a rifle at the 
engineer. 
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It mi this which woald prevent the engi¬ 
neer from 8 car ting the train back again and 
Frank realised ItT 

He acted quick and without saying a word 

He leaned forward and pulled the couplings 
of the car and the tender. There was a JeriL 


the engine and the train. 

At first Frank had thought of holding the 
train still and making a brave light through 
the car windows with the train robbers. 

But by the quick sagging of the car he saw 
at once with a thrill that they were upon a 
high grade. 

The grade also extended down toward the 
Junction. The car halted and Frank loosening 
the brake It began to move backward down 
the grade. 

The train robbers saw the move and with a 
yell came on to the attack. 

Four of them reached the car platform, but 
Frank stood there like a rock with his re¬ 
volver and exchanged shots with them. 

Two of the robbers were shot. The bullets 
whistled all about Frank’s head. 

“ Golly, Marse Frank!” cried Pomp; “come 
Inside or youae'll git shot, suahl” 

Frank concluded that it would be wiser to 
seek the cover of the car, and stepped inside 
the door. 

The light was now kept up through the car 
windows. The robbers tried desperately to 
board the train. 

But it had gained too much headway on 
the down grade. 

In a few moments it was running at full 
tilt a sixty-mile dip. Then a yell came from 
the conductor. 

“ Put on the brakes!” shouted the coward¬ 
ly fellow. “ They're pulling up the rails back 
of us.” 

Frank looked down the grade and saw that 
a gang of the train robbers were engaged In 
drawing the spikes in the rails. 

If they succeeded in loosening one rail be¬ 
fore the train reached the spot It meantdeath 
to all on board. 


swar,” said one lank Texan. “I’d advise ye 
to look out for him, strangers.” 

I intend not only to leok out for him, but 
to look for him,” said Frank, grimly. 

’’ He’s a hard cud, strangers?’ 

’* So is the Steam Man. 

There was plenty of willing bands to help 
in the unloading of the Steam Man. 

While thus engaged, and the work of put¬ 
ting the parts together was going on, the lo¬ 
comotive came in. 

The engineer pale and terrified leaped down 
out of the cab. 

“ I tell ye I’m done drivln* on this kind of 
a line,” be declared, positively. “ I’m goin’ 
back East agin.” 

“ What did Moeely say to yeT asked the 
conductor, who had played such a cowardly 

“ He didn’t say much ‘cept to tell me to 
stop hereafter when he hung out a sign, an’ 
when I had money aboard. It’s lucky for 
that covey what was aboard the Pullman 
that be didn't fall into Mike's hands.” 

“ Perhaps it was,” said Frank, brusquely, 
answering the remark, “ but it’s an unlucky 
day for him when 1 came to this region.” 

a Is that so r said the engineer, incredu¬ 
lously. “ Mike is a bad man. 

“Well, I’m not afraid of him." retorted 
Frank, “ which is wbat more than half of 
you chaps cannot say.” 

“ That’s so!" chimed in one of the crowd, 
and a laugh followed. 

The engineer, however, pulled a bit of paper 
from bis pocket and handed it to Frank. 

“ Here's something Mike told me to hand 
to you,” he said. 

Frank took the slip quietly and glanced at 

Upon it. In an Irregular hand, there was 


“ So you’re the bloke what has come West 
to do up Mike Mosely. All right. I’m glad I 
to welcome ye. Here's fair warning! There'U 
be another tenderfoot funeral in Pecan City 
afore a week. Mark the word. 

“»Y ures trooly, ! 


when he stood In need of nerve better than 

Quietly and coolly be watched the opera¬ 
tions of the train robbers. 

They were loosening the spikes. It was a 
question of time as to whether they would 
succeed in removing the rail In time to wreck 
the train. 

The train was rapidly nearing the spot. 

At a mile a minute clip it neared the gang 
of workers. A loud and baffled yell went up 
froHn t hem* 

Then the train struck the loosened rail. 
Probably not half a dosen spikes held It in 

P Like a flash the fleeing cars struck the rail. 
There was a slight swaying as the rail yielded 
a trifle. 

Then a cheer went up from Barney and 
Pomp. 

The passage had been made. 

Frank sprang out upon the platform and 
seised the brake to steady the flying cars 
around a curve just ahead. 

There was no doubt but that the train 
would keep on going until the junction was 
reached. 

Here they would he safe, and Frank decid¬ 
ed to unload the Steam Man here and pro¬ 
ceed to Pecan City with it over the road or 
the prairie. 

When the wild train came flying down over 
the rails to the junction, the astonishment of 
the people there gathered was greater than 
words can express. 

They^stood open-mouthed as the cars rolled 

^rank'andPthe conductor, who had now re¬ 
gained his courage somewhat, were at the 

The cars were brought to a standstill, and 
then the passengers leaped out. 

Of course an explanation had to be made. 

A sensation was created. 

“ Wall, that was a cute trick of Moeely's I, 


future, and you shall have cause to remember 

p it too/’ 

The Steam Man was now hastily beginning 
, to show shape. 

A wondering crowd was gathered about; 
. none of them nad ever seen anything of the 
kind before. 

, It was certainly an object of very great 

( wonder. 

It took several hours to put the Steam Man 
together all complete. 

But finally the last rivet was driven and 
. the last nut tightened. Then Frank said to 
’ Barney: 

“ Get up steam just as quickly as you can. 
We want to leave here at once.* 

| “All roight, Misther Frank.” 

Barney soon had a fire roaring in the fur- 
. nace. The boiler was quickly filled with wa- 
[ ter from a creek near. 

Then steam was quickly gotten up. 
i The Steam Man stood puffing and ready for 
the start. 

The three voyagers, Frank Keade, Jr., and 
Barney and Pomp sprang into the wagon. 

The door in the wire screen was shut, and 
then Frank took the throttle reins in one 
hand and placed the other upon the guiding 
brake of the wagon. 

The Steam Man let out a piercing whistle 
and then started away at a long loping stride. 

The spectacle was a wonderful one to the 
people about, and a {great cheer went up. 

It was answered by those in the cage, and 
then tbs Steam Man rapidly left the border 
village behind. 

Frank thought of following the railroad 
track closely, in the hopes of meeting Moeely 
and his gang. 

In this he was rewarded. 

As the Steam Man neared the vicinity of 
i the experience of the morning, Barney sod- 

d *“Sieiabens Sfisther Frank, there they are, 
tile hull lot av tblm. On me worrud they're 
cornin’ for us, too I" 

This was true enough. 

A body of men, some fifty In number, came 


g allop ing down over the plain toward the 

Frank now resorted to tactics to defeat the 
villainous horde. 

He knew that If the whole gang should suc¬ 
ceed in surrounding the Steam Man, they 
might possibly break some of the delieate 
machinery and the battle would go against 
them. 

But be knew better than to come to close 
quarters. 

The Steam Man was capable of oatfooting 
the fleetest horse. 

Frank glanced over the plain and laid his 
course. 

He bore off a little to the southward now. 
This brought Mosely's gang somewhat in his 

They came thundering after the Steam Man. 
Frank held the Man steady and then said: 

“ Now, Barney, you and Pomp may try your 
aim. Make every shot count.” 

“ A’right, Marse Frank.” 

“ Bejabers, well par'Iyse ’em." 

The two eager men sought the loopholes 
and began to fire at the distant gang. 

The train robbers were within easy range 
and every shot toid. 

Barney and Pomp could work the eighteen- 
shot Winchesters very rapidly. 

The train robbers began to fall one by one. 

They yelled madly and also opened fire, but 
the bullets rattled harmlessly against the 
steel cage. 

It required some time and the loss of adosen 
men for the train robbers to come to their 
senses and realise that the Steam Man was 
too much for them. 

Barney and Pomp had not received a single 
scratch. 

It was easy for the Steam Man to maintain 
an easy distance before the horses, and they 


and Pomp. It was fearfully destructive to 
the train robbers. 

Tbeir horse* were also winded, and ttey 
were obliged to pull np in sheer desperation. 

But they bad not seen the limit of their 
humiliating defeat yet. 

The Man now began to steam very swiftly 
about them in a circle, keeping at the uni¬ 
form distance of a couple of furlongs. 

Barney and Pomp continued to pocr in * 
heavy Are. 

There seemed how nothing but ignominious 
retreat or total destruction for the train 
robbers. 

In sheer desperation they rode in a scatter¬ 
ed line for the hills near. 

Into these they dashed among rocky passes 
where the Steam Man could not follow. 

They disappeared with savage and baffled 
yells. 

It was a signal victory for the Steam Man. 
Barney and Pomp cheered with a wilt 

“ Bejabers, av we didn't do thim up folns, 
thin III threat,” cried Barney. 


But darkness was close at hand. 

As nothing more would likely be seen of 
the train robbers that night, Frank decided 
to run for Pecan City at once. 

“I think we can make it before morning,” 
he declared. “ It will be moonlight ana a 
straight coarse over the plains.” 


he declared. “ It will be moonlight ana a 
straight course over the plains.” 

So the Steam Man headed for Pecan City. 
But before midnight the moon was obscured 
by clouds and they were compelled to camp. 

When daylight first appeared the journey 
was resumed. In a few hours the Steam Man 
descended into a valley among the hills and 
came in sight of the Texan city. 

It was a collection of buildings which In 
the East would hardly have passed for a re¬ 
spectable village. 

But a few acres of land, diversified into 
streets, may constitue a city in the far West, 
where views on all subjects are much more 
elastic and liberal than in the effete East. 

“Sodatam Pecan City.” said Pomp, with 
» shade of disappointment in hia voice. 
“ Hnhl tain t much of a city as I can see.” 

“Bejabers, it's bekase ye’re color-blind, 
WTO. declared Barney. “ If yes wud only 
Inks bit sharper, yes would see the city.” 

“ Dat may be so?* returned Pomp, “ but jesT 
de same, I ain't been convinced yet.” 

However, the Steam Man kept on, and 
soon entered the streets of tbs little Texan 
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The Kan and hie passengers were objects 
of mnch interest end curiosity. 

Bat throagh the crowd suddenly two men 
hastily pushed. 

Frank Reade, Jr., saw them, and at once 
recognised them as Rollin and Fair. 

He stepped down from the cage pleasantly 
to meet them, but was surprised to see how 
pale and agonised both looked. 

They pressed forward and gripped the 
young inventor's hand. 

"We are glad to welcome you to Pecan 
City, Mr. Heads,*' said Fair, with much 
warmth of manner. 


royal reception, Mr. Reade,*' said Rollin, ear¬ 
nestly. “The people of the West are never 
known to shirk hospitality.** 

“ I am very favorably impressed with the 
people and with Pecan City," said Frauk, 
with politeness. 

“We heard of your little affair up the 
road,” said young Fair. “ And we exult in 

“ You were lucky in not falling into Mose- 
ly’s hands,” said Rollin. “ You certainly 
acted in a plucky manner.” 

“ I had no idea whatever of falling into the 
villain's hands if I could help it,” stud Frank, 
modestly. 

“ There is no doubt but that you can give 
Mike a good whipping at any time.” 

“ I shall try it.* 

“ But we nave come not only to welcome 
you kindly,” said Rollin, “ but to apprise you 
of a terrible affliction which has befallen us.” 

“Indeed!” exclaimed Frank, with not a 
little of surprise. “ What can that be?” 

“I have a daughter,” continued Rollin. 
“and she is the light of my life. Indeed, I 
have never thought of giving her up even to 
Jack here without pain. But, God help me, 
it Is hard to bear; she has been snatched 
away from me by cruel and evil hands.” 

“ What 1” exclaimed Frank with horror. 
“ Do jou mean kidnapped r 

“Thatis horrible!” 

“ I see that you appreciate my position. I 
am quite unnerved and my heart is full to 
hunting.” 

Frank s eyes flashed. 

All the chivalric impulses of his nature 
were roused. 

He could never hear of wrong being done 
one of the gentler sex without a strong de¬ 
sire or impulse to go to their relief. 

“ Who has stolen your daughter away r he 
asked, briefly. 

“ I believe it was Mike Mosely. He knows 
that I was the most bitter enemy he had in 
these parts and that it was through me that 
you have come here. I believe his motives 
are revengeful.” 

“ Indeed I So this bold train robber makes 
war upon women,” said Frank, contemptu¬ 
ously. “ I shall know how to deal with such 
a villain.” 

“Oh, Frankl” said Jack Fair, in a low, 
tense voice, “ you will rescue her, I feel sure. 
I will never cease to bless your 

“ I will certainly do it if it is in my power,” 
replied Frank. 

“ I know that it is." 

“ But in what manner was the abduction 
made r 

“It happened in this way,” said Rollin, 
withquiveringvoice: “ While we were absent 
at Readestown to see you, the villain Mosely, 
by means of a forged letter, decoyed Katie 
to the bouse of a sick woman, whom she has 
haen kind to in a charitable way. Mosely 
was secreted near, and with several of his 
men seised Katie and forcibly took her away, 
i have been unable to get any clew as to her 
whereabouts since." 

“ It was an infamous thing to doP declared 
Frank, hotly. “ Have no fears, gentlemen; I 
will rescue the young laoy or break some¬ 
thing in the attempt." 

The people of Pecan City vied with each 
other in showing their distinguished visitors 

>>< T{>e < ywere feted and dined, and there was 
no denying the honor. 


Then he realised that it was necessary to 
get to work at once. 

An opportunity presented itself. 

It was known that a through train from 
Austin, containing gold to the amount of 
fifty thousand dollars, would pass that day 
over this branch of the railroad and through 
Pecan City. 

Everybody was on the tiptoe of excitement. 

It was firmly believed that this train would 
be held up by Mosely. 

Accordingly. Frank made preparations to 
frustrate the designs of the robbers. 

It bad been arranged that the train, on 
leaving Pecan City, should carry armed men. 

It should proceed at a slow rate of speed to 
the junction with the main line. 

The Steam Man was to run alongside the 
train across the prairie, which was, for fifty 
miles, as hard and smooth as a floor. 

This, it was believed, would be a sufficient 
guard to intimidate the train robbers and 
carry the treasure safely through. 

Accordingly, an armed band of Vigilante 
were at tbe station waiting for the train at 
the appointed hour. 

Tbe Steam Man was at a point below the 
station, and where a clear course could be as 

Thus matters were when a loud shout went 
up that the train was coming. 

It rolled into the depot in a few moments. 

There were but three passengers aboard. 

The mail car was closed and locked, and 
armed men were inside. 

The express car was the same. Into the 
passenger coach the Vigilants bad started to 
climb, when a thrilling thing occurred. 

Suddenly a sharp, quick whistle went up 
from across tbe depot yard. 

Then the astonished mob of spectators were 
dumfounded to witness a coupe-de-main, 
tbe equal of which for daring could hardly 
be conceived. 

Across the yard, coming from no one knew 
where, there came a gang of armed men. 

Fierce, desperate fellows they were. 

They were led by a powerful framed man 
with heavy whiskers. 


ivy whiskers. 

> Mike Mosely. 

_tart ling appearance of the redoubt¬ 
able train robber and his daring gang right 
in the heart of Pecan City was so astonish- 
iug, that for a moment the crowd gaped in 
wonderment and terror. 

The Vigilants were stupefied. This aided 
the daring villains. 

This delay proved fatal. 

The train robbers reached the train. Quick 
as a flash revolvers were pulled and a volley 
fired at the Vigilants. 

Six men fell beneath that Are. 

Tbe Vigilants taken so suddenly off their 
guard fellback. 

The train robbers were in an instant aboard 
the train. 

The conductor and the three passengers 
fled for their lives. 

The fireman leaped from the cab, and two 
stalwart robbers burled the engineer after 

him. 

A volley swept into the dense crowd and 
caused them to retreat in terror. 

The throttle was flung open and the train 
leaped forward. 

A desperate attempt was made to gain the 
cab by a number of tbe Vigilants. 


cab by a number of tbe Vigilants. 

But they failed to do so. 

Mike Mosely’s daring move proved a bril¬ 
liant success. 

Out of the city fled the treasure train, com¬ 
pletely in the power of the train robbers. 

This most daring and unheard-of piece of 
recklessness was never equaled in any part 
of the world before. 

The excitement of tbe people of Pecan City 
cannot be expressed in words. 

They were simply frantic. 

Yet Mosely seemed to hold tbe winning 
card, and there was no way to defeat or 
thwart him, as it seemed. 

To be sure there were men in the mail and 
express cars, locked in, and they would resist 
to tbe last. 

But it would be an easy matter for Mosely 
to run out on the prairie and ditch the train. 

It would then be impossible for the de¬ 
fenders to bold the fort long. 

Of course quick action was made in the 
depot as soon as it was seen that Mosely had 
succeeded in getting away with tbe train. 


I But it required some time to get out a 

**When it did come it was quickly filled with 
armed;Vigilan Island it sped away.in pursuit. 

But the train robbers would have had 
plenty of time to have ditched the train and 
made away with the treasure before the 
special could overtake them. 

This was certain, as every one would agree. 
There was one reflection, however, which 
waste bit of comfort to many. 

Tn* Steam Man had been waiting on level 
ground beyond. 

Frank and Barney and Pomp had seen the 
daring move of Mosely, without being able to 
prevent it. 

But there was one thing they could do, and 
Frank acted quickly. 

As the express came thundering along, 
Frank pulled the Steam Man's throttle wide 
open. 

The Man leaped forward like a thing of 
life. 

The next moihent the Man and tbe express 
were running side by side. 

In a flash of time they had swept through 
the pass and out upon^the prairie;: 

The robber engineer saw the Steam Man 
alongside and smiled. 

He piled on more steam expecting to easily 
outrun the Man. 

But tbe ground was now as level and bard 
as a floor. 

On such a course tbe Steam Man was capa¬ 
ble of attaining a frightful rate of speed. 

He kept up with the express without much 
apparent trouble. 

But now an exciting battle began. 

It wan a sort of running fight as it were. 
The train robbers all leaned out of the car 
windows and began to fire at the men in the 
cage. 

Of course their bullets rattled harmlessly 
against the impervious netting. 

Barney and Pomp, on tbe other hand, be¬ 
gan firing in return. 

Their shots told with a vengeance, for the 
outlaws in the car windows and upon tbe 
platforms were an easy mark. 

The armed guards in tbe express and mail 
cars did not participate, for they could not 
get the range of their foes. 

It was a thrilling sight, this novel running 
dght along tbe railroad track. 

Words cannot do it justice. 

But the advantage seemed clearly to lay 
with our friends aboard the Steam Man. 
Every shot they fired seemed to count. 

Now and then a train robber fell back 
dead, as one of tbe bullets sped true to the 

Mile after mile was covered. 

In vain the robber engineer tried to shake 
off tbe Dureuera. 

He might as well have spared himself the 
trouble. Tbe Steam Man hung on drith re¬ 
lentless persistence. 

On and on they sped. 

Still the desultory fight was kept up. The 
outlaws in vain tried to pierce the steel csfls 
with their bullets. 

But the mad run could not last forever. Tbs 
point was reached where it was necessary for 
Mosely to stop the train and attempt tooarry 
off tbe treasure. 

Tbe tiain began to slow up. 

So also did the Steam Man. 

Barney and Pomp were at the loop-holes 
with their rifles, while Frank was at tbe 
dasher. It was evident that the critical mo¬ 
ment bad arrived. 


TBS TRAIN ROBBSRS DSrSATBD. 

Moskly had noted tbe ease with which the 
Steam Man kept up with tbe train. 

Ie saw tbe futility of trying to shake off 
1 the dread pursuer, and curses loud and deep 
dropped from his lips. 

“Confound that man Reader he hissed. 

; “ I’ll lay for him and I'll have his heart's 
blood yetr 

But threats are harmless missiles. 

Frank at least was not injured by tbie one. 

The train slowed up, and so did the Steam 
Man. At length both came to a halt. 

Then Mosely conceived an idea to protect 
I his men. 

He unloaded them upon the opposite side 
. of the car. 

I There was an embankment here, which 
served as an admirable breastwork. 
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The ballets from the Steam Man could not 
reach them, but they were now exposed to 
the fire of the armed guard In the mall and 

^fiad*these cars been open to the train rob¬ 
bers, there was a possibility that they might 
have escaped with the booty. 

But unfortunately for them these cars were 
closely sealed. 

Moeely began to foresee the possibility of 
defeat, and it infuriated him. 

“Curse 'em!” he yelled; “ break open that 
car au' kill every mother's son of 'em.” 

^ The tr ata robbers made an attack upon the 

But they were strongly barricaded and re¬ 
sisted tbe Met efforts to break them open. 

bad'not , antWpatecE enCy wh,ch the robbe ” 

• They had confidently believed that it 
would be the easiest kind of work to compel 
the defenders of the mall car to surrender. 

But this proved far from being tbe case. 

They made a stubborn resistance, and the 
difficulty of breaking Into the cars was at 
once apparent. 

Mosely was furious and swore like a troop¬ 
er, urging his men on. 

But they were mercilessly cut down by the 
steady fire of those in the cars. 

Thus matters were when Frank Beade, Jr., 
conceived of a daring plan to outwit the 
robbers. 

He ran the Steam Man up alongside tbe 
engine. 

It would have been an easy matter to shoot 
tbe robbers In the cab, who, however, saw 
their peril and leaped. 

“ Now. Pomp,” said Frank, quickly," here 
is a lob for you.” 

“ A* right, Marse Frank r cried the darky, 
with alacrity. “ What am it r 

“ I want you to get aboard the locomotive 
and run down to the junction with the train.” 

Both Barney and Pomp saw the idea in a 

3, It‘would be turning the tables on tbe train 
robbers in good fashion. 

They were all out of the passenger coach 
now, and trying hard to force their way into 
(he null car. 

“ Begorra, ye* ought to let me have that 
job, Misther Frank, demanded Barney. 

“Sho'l Don’ yo’ do no such fing, Marse 
Frank. He am jes' a no 'count Fishman, any- 

“Be me eowl, ril tacbe ye manners fer that, 

aln’ able fo' to do dat.” | 

“ Begorra, we'll see.” 

Barney would have sailed into Pomp then 
and there, but Frank interfered. 

“ No skylarking now r he said, sternly. 
“ Watch your chance. Pomp, and get aboard.” 
“ A'right, Marse Frank.” 

Pomp went to the door in the cage and 

°*At a moment wEeiUbe knew the train rob¬ 
bers' attention was diverted he made a dash 
from the csge. 

Dp the embankment he flew. 

Like a monkey he went into the locomotive 
cab. 

It was but a moment's work to unloose the 
brakes and pull open the throttle. 

The train started forward with a jerk. 

A mad yell went up from the train robbers. 
Mosely saw the game when it was too late to 
prevent it. 

With a curse he started for tbe cab of tbe 
locomotive. 

A shower of rifle bullets came Into the cab. 

But Pomp had foreseen this and escaped 
harm by casting himself upon the floor of tbe 
cab. 

Faster and faster the train moved away. 'It 
was gaining speed every moment, and soon 
was flying along at a terrific rate. 

The robbers were left upon the track, a 
chagrined and disgruntled pack of rascals. 

Mosely was the maddest of all. 

But his anger was futile, for the game was 
tost,^ and the $00,000 treasure had slipped out 

The Steam Man kept pace with the train for 
some miles. 

Then Frank slowed up a bit. 

When the train rolled into the junction 
station with Pomp at the throttle a mighty 
Crowd was in waiting. 

The news of the seizure of the train had 
been telegraphed from Pecan City. 

The news had created tremendous excite¬ 


ment at the junction, which was near the 
flourishing town of Lone Pine. 

As Pomp brought the train to a stop, a 
cheering crowd rushed to the locomotive cab. 

The armed guard in the mail and express 
cars came out and an explanation was given 
the crowd. 

As soon as the accurate details of the affair 
were known the excitement became terrific. 

Cheers were given Pomp and the brave de¬ 
fenders of the treasure. 

The Steam Man and Frank Reade, Jr., were 
roundly cheered. 

The name of Mosely was fiercely hissed. 
Public sentiment ran high. 

That the treasure had been safely brought 
over the branch line and successfully wrested 
from Mosely’s hands was a feat never equaled 
in those parts before. 


But at this juncture the Steam Man came 

^Barney and Frank came in for their share 
of the praise, and an admiring and wondering 
crowd surrounded the Suam Man. 

“ I tell ve that’s the kind of an invention to 
paralyze Mike Moeely with,” cried one admir¬ 
ing Texan. “ I'll bet my sombrero on tbe 
Steam Man.” 

“Sb will I Bill.” 

“ Hurrah for the Steam Man I” 

These were the cries which went up, and 
had our voyagers from Readestown been at all 
susceptible to the emotion, they might have 
*elt somewhat inflated by such a nattering 
reception. 

But Frank received all overtures with 
quiet reserve and dignity. 

As soon as possible he proposed to return 
to Pecan City with the Steam Man. 

Very soon tbe Southern Pacific express 
came thundering along on the main line. 

The $50,000 treasure was transferred to the 
mail car of the express. 

There was no further danger of its becom¬ 
ing stolen now, as on the main line it would 
be safe and beyond the reach of such a law¬ 
less crew as Mosely's gang. 

Frank now sprang aboard the Steam Man, 
as did Barney and Pomp. 

“ I jes' finks yo' am gwine back to Pecan 
City now, Marse Frank r asked Pomp, with 

^Yes,” replied Frank, “but not directly. 
I think it will be advisable to take a little 
run into the bills on the way back and see 
what we can accomplish towards rescuing 
Katie Rollin.” 

“ Bejabers, that's phwat I say,” cried Bar- 
ney, with readiness. 

*’ Dat jes' suits dis chile,” chimed in Pomp. 

The Steam Man left Lone Pine Junction 
amid the cheers of the people. 

Very soon the iron monster was spurning 
the prairie beneath his spiked heels. 


iver way it turns up go by it. Heads to the 
lift and tails to tbe roight.' 

^ “All right,” agreed Frank. “It shall be 

A cent was produced and Frank tossed It 
over his shoulder as directed. 

It fell with the head up. 

“To the right!” cried Frank. “All aboard. 
To the right it is.” 

“ An' may luck go wid us,” cried Barney, 
confidently. 

So the Steam Man took the pass to the 
right, and it was followed for some ways. 

Upon either hand, for what seemed fully a 
thousand feet in height, rose sheer walls of 


to give one the impression tbathe was in a 

The rocks assumed all sorts of grotesque 
and unreal forms. 

Beasto of strange shape, profiles of marvel¬ 
ous accuracy were plainly seen. 

Indeed, so much like petrified images did 
they look that Barney, who bad an Irish¬ 
man's superstition, began to evince fear. 

“ Bejabers, I'm thinkin' it’s into some den 
of hobgoblins we are going!” he said, with a 
shiver. “Bad cess to it, but no luck will 
come of entering here!" 

“ Very likely we shall see fairies before we 
go much further," laughed Frank. “ Ah, Bar¬ 
ney, you are a rogue! 

But the words had not left Frank's lips 
when the Celt sprang up with white face and 
terrified manner, ana pointing up tbe canyon, 
yelled: 

“ Bejabers, wud yes look at that! Be St. 
Pathrick, we’ve run into a thrap av death!' 


Very soon the iron monster was spurning 
the prairie beneath his spiked heels. 

A run along the railroad track was taken 
as far as the spot where the train had been 
held up. 

Here the trail left by the robbers was found. 

This was what Frank wanted. 

It was quite discernible in tbe soft soil of 
the prairie. 

Holding tbe Man down to a moderate pace 
Frank proceeded to follow it. 

He could see no reason why it should not 
lead him direct to the stronghold of the train 

It was yet early in the day and the trail was 
followed through a tract or the wildest coun¬ 
try that Frank had ever seen in his life. 

Rolling prairie, timber and rocky hills came 
in their turn. 

At length the trail led into a deep pass, 
which looked like the entrance to an Inferno, 
and here ft became lost. 

All efforts to find it were unavailing. A 
clear space of ledge covered with flinty stones 
effectually concealed it. 

After some search Frank decided to keep 
on up the pass. 

But now a puzzling problem confronted 
him. The pass here branched off in two di¬ 
rections. Which one to take was a question. 

Frank was puzzled. 

“ What shall we doT he asked Barney. “ I 
am befogged.” 

“ I'll toU yez how to settle it,” said the Celt, 
solemnly. “ An' luck goes wid it.” 

“ How r asked Frank, with an amused 
smile. 

“Jist flip a clnt over yer back an’which- 


Bai.net's words were startling, to say the 
least, but not more so than his manner. 

Frank and Pomp were startled by them, 
and instantly turned their gaze up the can¬ 
yon. 

They beheld at that moment a thrilling 
sight. 

It was easy to see that Barney had a good 
reason for his display of terror. 

Along tbe edge of a precipice upon the can¬ 
yon wall and fully two hundred feet from the 
bottom of the gorge was a most weird and 
uncanny spectacle. 

What seemed like a procession of white 
human skeletons were walking along the 

T *T§ey were visible but a moment, disappear¬ 
ing beyond a turn in the wall. 

There was for a moment a disposition upon 
Frank’s part to treat It as an optical illusion. 

He rubbed his eyes briskly, and strove to 
dispel the incongruous vision. 

But Barney and Pomp had both seen it and 
all the superstition of their ignorant minds 
asserted itself. 

“Och bone, it's a warnin'!" cried Barney, 
In wailing tones. “Tbe white skeletons. I 
never see it fail. Share, wan av us is marked 
to die!” 

“Golly sakes allbei”cried Pomp, trembling 
like an aspen. “I jes’beliebe dat de debbu 
am up dat pass!" 

Barney had sprung forward to seise tbe 
brake and turn the Steam Man about. 

But Frank thundered: 

“ Let go of that, you coward!” 

Barney obeyed implicitly, but be raised a 
voice of protest. 

“ Oh, Misther Frank!” he whimpered. " It 
will be death av we go any further up this 
place. Bad cess to it, I-sayr 

de'bbl 1° Mars!^rankt”^pleade^Pomp? P *° ** 

Frank gazed into their honest faces and 
felt impelled to laugh. 

“Upon my wordl” be exclaimed, in sur¬ 
prise.^ “You are a plucky pair, and no mis- 

“Oh, Marse Frank, we aln’ 'fraid ob nuffin' 
dat am alibe. But we'se a heap 'fraid ob 
ghostesesi” 

“Ghosts!" cried Frank, contemptuously; 
“don’t talk that way. We have seen no 
ghosts.” 

“ I ax your paTding, Misther F rank,” said 
Barney, earnestly, “but didn’t yes see thlm 
wholte skellngtons goin’ along the wall up 
there phwere a livin’ man cudift walk at all r 

“I s»w them,” said Frank, coolly, “but 
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^“ D a y ^s, do buj nex’ ting, Maim Frank!" 

*^ftSukwr B,p ’ 

“ Bejabers, phwat air they thin I” Mked 

“Weil,” Mid Frank, slowly, “I am not I 
prepared to ray. Bnt 1 am ewe that when 
the matter Is probed to the bottom, you will 
find that some human agency is at the bot¬ 
tom of it all.” 

Barney and Pomp made no farther com- 

They knew well when Frank was in eam- 


“ What yo’ want ns fo* to do, Mane FrankT 
asked Pomp. 

Just ke e^ oiir courage for a while,” said 

- He opened the throttle and let the Steam 
Man go ahead at a slow pace. 

In this way they passed the spot where the 


But the^pasa now grew narrow and dark 

The walls seem ready to close In and crush 
the invaders. 

Suddenly a bright vivid flash like lightning 
shot athwart the gorge. This was followed 
by what seemed like distant rumbling thun- 


A nailing cry came from Barney, but a look 
from Frank restrained him. 

The Steam Man went along slowly. 

Frank's curiosity was a bit excited, and he 
was determined to know the meaning of 
these supernatural exhibitions. 

There was not a bit of doubt in his mind 
that it was all based upon some practical ex- 

—..-,-^ chicanery, 

d his 


__. -lis gang em¬ 
ployed these tricks to work upon the super¬ 
stitious fears of the miners ana plainsmen. 

That he might succeed well can be easily 
Imagined, aa the Western plainsman, though 
courageous as a lion in most things, is pow¬ 
erfully superstitious. 

The Steam Man crept along slowly. 

Suddenly another strange spectacle present¬ 
ed itself. 

Upon the canyon wall several white robed 
figures were seen. 

They looked like corpses in their grave 
clothes, and seemed to glide a moment along 
the cliff and then disappear. 

Barney and Pomp were crouching in the 
bottom of the wagon. 

Frank was cool and determined, yet he felt 
’keenly that he was upon dangerous ground. 

It suddenly occurred to him that he might, 
after all, have been a trifle reckless in enters 
Ing the gorge. 

It looked not a difficult matter for the train 
robbers to lay a trap for the Steam Man in 
this place. 

Either end of the gorge might be held by a 
small body of men. 

It would not be difficult to pen up the Man 
in this gorge, and Frank felt a bit nervous. 

But be was one loathe to back out of an en¬ 
terprise when once well started. 

In fact, he could lose nothing more by go¬ 
ing ahead at this stage than by going back. 

So he decided to go ahead. 

The figures in white were visible only a mo¬ 
ment. Then another vivid flash of lightning 
lit up the gorge. 

Barney and Pomp fairly yelled in their ter¬ 
ror, but Frank kept steadily on. 

But suddenly the young inventor threw his 
weight u|»on the brake and swayed the Man 

He was not a moment too soon. 

Down from the edge of the cliff there fell a 
tremendous heavy bowlder. 

It narrowly missed the Steam Man and 
struck the bottom of the gorge with a crash. 

It was a narrow escape. 

Had It struck the Steam Man the result 
would have been fearful. 

It would have been crushed out of all shape 
and those in the cage Instantly killed. 

That the stone had fallen of Itself was pos¬ 
sible. 

That human agency was back of it all 
Frank Beads, J rTbad no doubt. He believed 
that human hands had Impelled that bowlder 
over tbe cliff’s edge. 

And with that realisation be began to luily 
appreciate tbe peril of his position. 


farther evidently would have been 


LSfi. 


incompatible with good sense and deep 
oration. 

Therefore Frank quickly turned tbe Steam 
Man about. 

Pomp and Barney were overjoyed. 

The Steam Man started quickly down._ 

canyon. But at that moment the canyon be- 
--ime filled with strange, weird noises, hir— 

id groans, tbe air seeming alive with th_ 

When the Man Anally ran out of tbe gorge 
again and upon tbe open plain, Barney and 
Pomp at last drew a breath of relief. 

“ Golly!” grunted Pomp. “ Ain't I jes'glad. 
Dat was a haunted place, lea' so suah as 
-ou'se alibe. Marse Frank.” 

“Haunted beyond a doubt,” said Frank. 

rimly, " but haunted by Mike Mosely and 

Burney and Pomp had their own ideas 
of the case, which were not to be shaken. 

Frank, however, had no idea of giving up 


He was determined at any cost to learn_ 

leaning of the strange proceedings in tbe 
invon. 

He was satisfied that it was the entrance 
> the robbers’ stronghold. 

If it was the only entrance it 
i If he would be likely to g 

MTidnot believe that it was. At least 
he was decided to look for another. 

He had no fear of being attacked upon the 
open plain. 1 

Tbe train robbers had no doubt experienced 
all of that sort of thing that they cared to. 

Barney and Pomp were now all right that 
they had got out of the haunted canyon. 

“ Gollyi I jes’don'care to’no livin'ling,” 
declared Pomp, with a shrug of hia shoulders, 
’’ but I Jes' kain't fight wid ghosteaea an' akel- 
lngtons an' such flags. No, sah!” 

” Bejabers, I ray that same,” chimed in 
Barney. “ I draw the line at the banshee.” 

Frank took a trip along the mountain side, 
looking for a good opportunity to enter the 
hills. 

But he could see no better chance than that 
offered by the pass. 

Somewhat disappointed, he was quite un¬ 
decided what to do. 


He waited until the darkness had become 
thick enough to mask bis movements. 

Then he ran the Steam Man to a r“ 
spot close under the mountain wall. 

“ Now, boys,” he said, brusquely " which 
one of you is going up the haunted canyon 
with me T 

There was a dead silence. 

This was a most startling question to ask, 






Neither one would have hesitated 
stant under ordinary 

But the superntiMi__ 

plete possession of them both. 

“ Begorra, av yes wud ask me to go any¬ 
where else, MlstDer Frank-” ' 

“ That is not the point,” said Frank, de¬ 
cisively. “ Are you going or notT 
“ Golly, Marse Frank, jes’ yo' fink ob go In' 

up among dem gliosteses-- 

“ Pshaw I” interrupted Frank. “ What a 
poltroon set you are. But I can go alone. I 
ould prefer to, only I thought I could shake 
ime of tbe foolish superstition out of you.” 
This settled the question. 

Devotion to their master was tbe prevail¬ 
ing quality of Barney and Pomp’s natures. 

They could not for one moment think of al¬ 
lowing him to go into a peril alone. 

At once both sprang up. 

" Begorra, I’ll go, Misther Frank.” 

“ Golly, don yo 1 take him, Marse Frank. I'll 

^^Franft laughed at their seriousness and then 
said: 

“ Well, Barney, as long as you spoke first 
I will take you. Pomp, 1 charge you to look 
well after the Steam Man and wait here un- 
" we come back P 

A'right, Marse Frank.” 

_'he young inventor fancied he detected a 
thrill of satisfaction in Pomp’s tones at the 
prospect of being left behind. 

But he said nothing, and armed to the teeth 
with Barney by his side he stepped out of the 


CHAPTER VII. 

1* THE HACMTBD CAHTOK. 

Thb darkness was most lntenss as Frank and 
Bsrnsy left the Steam Man. 

The young Inventor kuew that be was incur¬ 
ring a great risk. 

Bat there was no other course of procedure 
thel be considered practicable open to lilm. 

He was especially desirous of locating the 
hiding-place or Mosely. 

He believed that the villain bad there the 
young girl, Katie Rslllu, in captivity. 

To rescue her was Frank's earnest purpose. 

Therefore the daring youth bad determined 
to invade the haunted canyon by stealth, sad. 
ir possible, to learn its secrets. 

He led the way along tbe mosntaln wall can- 

Barney followed him, all the while trying to 
stifle his superstitions fears. 

A few momeuts later they reached tbe month 
of the puss. 

Frank crept Into it stealthily. He kept 
closely to tbe wall, sod listened si intervals. 

He adopted Indian tactics and kept a sharp 
lookout lor signs. Up the canyon la this man* 
ner the two explorers went. 

There was no doubt bnt that Bsrnsy was la 
a nervous state of mind. 

At every juncture he expected folly to feel 
himself In contact with n ghost, or e hobgoblin. 

But be would not have deserted h'*-— 

for ail that. Faithfulness was one o 
chief characteristics. 

They bad now proceeded some distance np 
the canyon, whan Barney suddenly psassd 
with a groao. 

“Ocli hone, wud yes Ink at tbs lolkss av 
that, ‘Misther Frank!" tbs Celt whispered. 


pointing to a spot oi 
Frank uid look an 


ly a startling sight. 

There upon a spar of the well stood s white 
figure In s glare of greenish light. 

The figure was robed In white from bead ’.o 
tot and seamed to swing Its arms with regular 
toiion. 

To Barney it wss a veritable ghost and be 
as convulsed with terror. 

Bat to Frank It was an Imposture, and be 
made quick action to dispel the Illusion. 

Quick as a flash lie lilted hie rifle end fired 
at tlie object 

The next moment there wee a tapping 
tund, a distant muffled curse, ana tbe figure 
one flying down Into the canyon. 

Frank sprang forward and wra upon It in a 


Aba!" cried Frauk, triumphantly. “ Come 
here, Mr. O’Shea, and see what son of mate¬ 
rial yoar ghosts are mads of. It is as I thought 
-s clever bosz." 

Barney was astonished at tbs result and act 


Be me sow), vex ore rolght, Misther 
Frank I" be muttered with smssement 
“ Too can see how easy it Is to be deceived,” 
continued Frank. 

On me worrud, that’s thru*,” agreed Bar* 
“ Shore, It's a fool I'vs bln.” 

. hope this will curs you of being afraid of 
ghosts,” said Frauk, severely. “Ah, look 
on*, r 

The crack of s rifle smote upon the air, sod 


but It did not berm 

It Is m I thoaght,” said Frank, oonMaat- 
ly. “ T|>* rohiiers have got op lbees devices 
to frighten Ignorant people away from these 
bills. Bat they will not frighten as.” 

“ Bejabers, yes kin bet on Hist!" cried Bar¬ 
my, who was now ns valiant as ever. 

Ills fear of ghosts had nil vanished. 

Still on up the canyon they crept. 

They had not got beyond the point where 
they had halted with tbe Steam Main, sad 
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At tint Frank waa puzzled to know what It 
meant, but finally concluded that it wa* a 
signal of some sort. 

Suddenly Barney clutched hie arm. 

•• Whlehl!” be gasped. •• Do ye* bear that, 
gossoon?” 

Frank did hear IU 

Juit In their rear down the canyon there 
came the tramp of borsee’ feet. 

A number of horeemen were coming up the 
canyon. 

That they were a part of the train-robber 
gang there waa no doubt. 

Here waa a situation which waa moat peril¬ 
ous. What waa to be done? 

To remain in their present position meant 
cerluin discovery by the train robber*. 

There seemed no hiding-place at hand. 
However, Barney did spy a cavity in the can¬ 
yon wall and Into this they crept. 

The light of torches was now seen down the 
canyon. 

Then in this light the figures of men and 


form of Mike Moaely In advance. 

Up the canyon came the robber band. 

They wi-re evidently fast reluming from some 
sort of a plundering expedition. 

Frank and Barney watched them breathless¬ 
ly. Nearer they drew every moment 

Now they were opposite the two crouching 
men. Frank wondered why they were not 
seen as the glare of the torches Illumined the 
defile. 

But they were not ** It proved, and the 
cavalcade passed on by them so near that they 
could bavs almost touched them. 

There were folly fifty men in the party, and 
they made a formidable array. 

They were soon past however, and then 
cnutloosly the two watchers emerged from their 
concealment 

There was no longer any doubt in Frank’s 
mind that this was the real entrance to the 
robbers’ stronghold. 

They proceeded to follow the party at a safe 
dlstanoe up tha canyon. 

Soon they reached a turn In the defile, and 
now to their ears came a strange sound. 

At first it seemed a dull rumbling like dis¬ 
tant tbnnder. 

But Frank’s trained bearing told him at once 
what It was. 

It was beyond doubt the falling of water over 
a height. The roar of the cataract ooald be 
plainly distinguished. 

“ Begorra, Mlsther Frank,” exclaimed Bar¬ 
ney, •• It'S to a river we’re coming, I'm sftber 
thinking.” 

*• So It seems,” replied Frank. 

The horsemen kept straight on. At this point 
the gorge seamed to take a slight downward 
trend. 

Then by the glare of torches ahead Frank 
saw the gleam of water. 

The ground shook with the weight of this 


How high the cataract was, of course Frank 
was os yet unable to estimate. 

But now a strange thing happened. The 
cavalcade disappeared suddenly and as If by 

magic. 

The spot where they had stood was all black- 

With their disappearance, the light of the 
torches had gone, too. 

Mystified by the turn In affairs, Frank and 
Barney stood for a moment irresolute. 

Then the young Inventor crept forward a 
brief way. 

He came to the foot of the cataract. Agaicsl 
the sky he saw that It was fall fifty feet high. 

The river flowed through a gorge which ex¬ 
tended at right angles to the dry canyon. 

The stream was swift sod filled with tortu¬ 
ous rapids. 

That horssmen could cross it was out of tbs 
rpestlon. 

Yet that they hod done so seamed certain, 


for there was no other way for them to take. 

Frank knew that it wue useless for him to 
try to cross the river at that spot. 

•• Whurroo!” exclaimed Barney, in mystifica¬ 
tion. “Phwereiver did the omadhouus go to 
cross over this placj, Miaiher Frank?” 

"That is u conundrum,” said Frank, com¬ 
pletely at a I. <i to understand the situation. 
“ I am all at sea in the matter.” 

"Share, they could niver have crossed 
through i him swift wathere.” 

" No,” agreed Frank. ’’ 1 don't believe that 
they could. 

•• Bejabers, they cudn't jump over it either.” 

“No.” 

" Phwera the divil did they go to, thin, I'd 
loike to know?” 

Frank was us much at a loss to account for 
the thing as Barney. 

It was an unfathomable mystery. 

But while they were pondering the matter, 
a solution came unsought. 

Suddenly, from the distance down the 
canyon, there ciime the clatter of hoofs. 

" Luk out for yersilf!” exclaimed Burney. 
“Some wan of the dlvlls is cornin’!’’ 

Both crouched down in the deep shadows. 

A moment later the horsemen came up the 
gorge. 

For a moment his form was distinguishable 
against the sky. 

Then a strange thing happened. 

He rode straight toward the cataract. There 
was a clalteririg of hoofs upon slippery stones 
and a splashing of water and then the rider 
disappeared. 

In u moment Frank sprang from Ills con¬ 
cealment 

•• I have got It!" he cried. 

•• Whair 

“ There’s a way bock of tiie cataract They 
go through to the other side by it” 

Then to Barney’s amusement Frank ad¬ 
vanced to a point where the veil of water was 
mist liko In its thinness. 

He boldly passed through it acd was out of 
sight. 

" Tare an’ ’ounds!” gasped the astounded 
Irishman. " Phwaliver is the moanin' av 
that? I say, Mlsther Frank I” 

An answer came back In muffled tones: 

Follow me, Barney! Coins right through 
the cataract” 

"Bejabers, I’m not the wan to slliand 
back I” exclaimed Barney, resolutely. “ Here 
goes, an’ may the Mither be with me.” 

So saying be boldly plunged Jnto the sheet 
of mist. 

In a moment he was upon a brood shelf of 
rock, with the rocky face of the descent upon 
one side, and the thundering volume of water 
upon the other. 

There was tally a distance of ten rest be¬ 
tween tha face of the descent and the fulling 
body of water. 

It was an'easy matter for man or beast to 
puss safely through this passage under the cat¬ 
aract. 

In a few moments the two explorer* had 
reached the opposite side. 

They were a trifle wet from contact with the 
water, but ibis did not binder them in their 
action. 

They were In another canyon similar to the 
one they had left. 

But Frank led the way through It, and they 
had not gone for when strange sounds were 
heard. 

They came from the distance, and sonnded 
much like the cheering of a large body of men. 
Satisfied that they were near the stronghold, 
Frank and Barney pressed on. 


Pour, left alone with the Steam Mon, was In 
by no means a cheery frame of inlnd. 

The darky was courageous enough in open 
fight, but to be left alone at midnight in such 
close proximity to the haunted canyon, was a 
state or affairs which jarred upon bis nerves. 

Sleep waa out of the qnestlnn. 

He huddled down in a corner of the cage and 


listened to the wonderful soughing of tha night 
wind. 

“ Golly, if Marse Frank an’ dat Fishmans 
sin’ carried oil by dem ghoslases dey’U be 
lucky,” he muttered, with a shiver. 

Every sound, the breaking of a twig, the 
cracking of a tree branch, or the whistling of 
the breeze gave Pomp a fresh shiver. 

The minutes seemed to him like whole year* 

lie could not reconcile himself to the unkind 
fate imposed upou him. 

" I don’t see wha’ fo’ Mars* Frank do such 
a Hug!'' he mattered. •• Jee’ fink how easy fo’ 
dem gliosteses to come right down on dis po' 
nigger. Dey moii’t jes' come right through 
dem loopholes an’ dat would be de end ob Pomp 
fo’ a sulhin’ fuc’.” 

Bat as time passed no sign of the ghosts be¬ 
come apparent. 

Tl.e Steam Man stood silently In the cover 
or the trees, noiselessly breathing steam and 
waiting only a touch of the throttle to be off 

Suddenly a sound came to Pomp’s hearing 
which aroused bun. 

It was not a sound to be associated with 
ghosts or anything of the sort. 

It was the unmisiukutde lieat of horses’ hoots 
upon the floor of the prairie. 

Every moment they drew uearer. 

Pomp sprung np. 

" Golly 1” he muttered, " what am dal? Day 
alii* no gbosteees.” 

This was certain, but the darky was quite 
unable to understand ii. 

His practiced ear told I Im that there were 
folly half a hundred men in the troop whoever 
they were. 

Pomp listened attentively a moment and 
theu arrived at u logical conclusion. 

" 1 reckon I jes' un'slansthat!” he mattered. 
" Dey am jes’ dem bad tram robber* gwlne to 
deli- hldin’-ploce.” 

Nearer the hoofbeats came. 

For a moment Pomp fancied that the rider* 
had discovered the Steam Man and were riding 
down upon it. 

But sober second thought disabused lib mind 
of this idea. 

A few moments later be coaid see over the 
plain, outlined against the sky, the forms of a 
troop of horsemen. 

He bad taken the precaution to close the 
furnace door so that the light from the Steam 
Man could not be seen. 

The trcop passed on quickly going toward 
the pass. 

in a few moments they had goes from view 
entirely. 

Pomp drew a breath of relief. 

That danger was certainly passed. 

What would come next? 

The darky had now in part regained his 
courage. He ventured to once turn the Man's 
headlight on and illumine llie vicinity. 

He saw by this a small brook of sparkling 
woier trickling down the mountain side from 
a clear spring. 

He was suddenly smitten with thirst and 
mattered: 

" Golly! I jes’ like fo’ lo get a drink ob dot 
water. I’a* mos* parched to death, I in.” 

Pomp disliked to risk leaving the Man even 
for a moment. 

Yet he wanted the water bad. 

After a lime be resolved to moke the at¬ 
tempt. First he proceeded to cover oil the 
lights about the Steam Man. 

Satisfied '.bat hU movements could not be 
observed by any one in the gloom, Pomp left 


He had a drinking cap with him, and filisd (L 

He drained twice, being very thirsty. 

’’ Ah!” he granted, after the second draught, 
“ dnt am right good watali, an’ I can't fln<f no 
fault wit dat, either I am jes’ glad I risked 

He did not finish the sentence. 

An incident at that moment tended to prove 
the prematureness of his remarks. He sin¬ 
cerely repented them. 
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For he hoard a rwillLg doIm behind him, 
and gave a might; start. 

Pomp tried to torn about, but before he 
coaid do ao a panther-like form was upon him. 

Some being, whether human or not, he knew 
net, with the strength of a giant was upon 
him. 

He made a quick and desperate attempt to 
throw him oft 

Bat in vain. 

The dark; was not terrified, for lie knew lha 1 
his antagonist was tangible fiesli and blood 

“Huh, durl" he grunted. “What fo’ yo' 
tackle me dut a way fo’T Who is yo', I’d jes’ 
like fo’ to know?” 

But Pomp's uuknown assailant did not seem 
disposed to answer this question. 

Hie sole motive seemed to be to down tbe 
darky. 

To ibis treatment Pomp was very much dis¬ 
posed to object. 

His hot breath was in the darky’s face. He 
was a very powerful fellow. 

But on the other band, so was Pomp. 

The darky’s muscles were of steel, end for a 
moment It was nip and tuck between them. 

Pomp bid seen the Hash of u knife blade in 
tbe light. 

This be had instinctively feared at first, and 
had guarded against the blade by clutching 
his assuilaui’s wrist with one hand. 

He held on to it stoutly. 

“No, yo'don' do dat!” he sputtered. “I 
jes' fink yo' has got hold ob a geu’lemau who 
am os strong os yo' dis time.” 

A deep curse broke from the unknown's 
lips. It was the first lime that he bud spoken. 

The struggle went on with great fury. For 
a time neither had tbe advantage. 

Then tbe unknown by a powerful effort 
broke Pomp's bold. 

He placed a whistle to his lips and blew a 
shrill blast. 

A faint halloo came from the mountain side 
above, and then voices and harrying footsteps 
were heard. 

Pomp heard this with a thrill. 

He knew at once it at Ills foe had friends 
near and that be bad signaled for them. 

“ Hub I dot won' do yo' no good,” cned the 
darky. 

At that moment his fingers closed upon tbe 
Ollier’s throat. 

The struggle was quickly decided. 

The unknown assailant strove in vain to 
break that awful hold. But Pomp did not re¬ 
lax iu 

The hurrying footsteps were drawing nearer 
every moment. 

Pomp realized that bis time was brief, and 
he acted with dispatch. 

With all of his powerful strength concentrat¬ 
ed. he forced the unknown to bis knees. 

There was a doll, gargling tremor of the 
frame, and the nnknown assailant lay buck 
limply. 

“Golly!" mattered Pomp. “ I'd jes’ like to 
knew who dat feller am. I jes’ fink I takes a 
look at him.” 

And this the darky proceeded to do. 

He drew a match from his pocket and lit it 
By its rays he saw the features of bis man 
plainly. 

They were of a coarse typo, and belonged 
to the order of ruffian. 

Pomp made no doubt that he was one of 
the road robbers who had come npor. him by 
stealth. 

The fellow was not yet dead, and already 
kegan to show signs of returning conscious- 


He dropped bis head and then at once left 
the fellow to be fonnd by his friends. 

Reaching the cage Pomp sprang in. 

It was hut a moment’s work for him to open 
the throttle and stert the Steam Man from tbe 

P He was none too quick. 

The air was broken with the report of rifles 
and a large body of the outlaws with wild yells 
burst from tbe-woods. 


“ No, yo’ don’ do dat!" cried Pomp, excited¬ 
ly. “ Not if dls chile knows ail about it." 

Bullets rutiled like Hull against the steel net¬ 
ting. 

But of course these could not harm the 
plucky darky. 

He kept right on letting the Si earn Man have 
full head. Cut onto tbe prairie be weut at 
great speed. 

He lienrd the ctatter of hoofs behind him 
and realized that some of llie truiu robbers 


Steam Man lo a hull. 

Pomp was at u loss now what to do. 

If he started to reiurn lie would be very like¬ 
ly to run across the trum robbers ngaln. To re¬ 
main where he was wus hard, in fuce of the re¬ 
flection t'<at Frank and Barney might return 
ul any moment from their expedition up the 
puss and need him. 

“ Sites alibel” muttered the perplexed darky. 
“ Wbatebber is I gwlue to do now?” 

The more he thought upon the subject the 
more perplexed be uecume. 

But the light wus already beginning to ap¬ 
pear in the east. 

“ I jes' fink i’ll walla bit fe'de light ob day,” 
concluded Pomp. 

it was not long In coming. 

But just us the gleaming lunces of the sun 
began lo shoot above the eastern horizon Pomp 
beheld a body of horsemeu approaching from 
the south. 

As first the darky was not a little disturbed 

“ Golly!” he muttered. “ Dat am a berry 
funnv t’lng. ’Pears lo me dat dey cain’t be train 
rohliers coming from that direcksbun.” 

The darky took Frank's long diaiance tele¬ 
scope and begun to study them. 

He saw that they bad sighted the Steam 
Man, aud were making signals with their 
hands. 

As well os lie could see, Pomp did rot be¬ 
lieve tbal they were of Hie Mose'y gang. 

In fact, they looked more like respectable 
stockmen and ■■ iners from Pecan City. It re¬ 
quired but a brief scrutiny lo satisfy Pomp 
that this was a fact. 

” ’Pon my wo’d,” he muttered, “ dey looks 
to dls chile like os how dey was some ob den 
Vigilante what are ortnli de train robbers. ’ 

Pomp had hit the nail upon the head. Nearer 
tlm horsemen drew. 

Now Pomp coaid distinguish tbelr faces, and 
in the van he saw two men whom be at ouce 
recognized. 

One wus James Rollin and the other was 
Jack Fair. 

Pomp held the Steam Man at a standstill un¬ 
til tbe band of Vigilante—for such they were— 
came up. 

Fair rode ap to the cage and shouted: 

“ Hullo, Pomp! Where are the others?” 

" I donno.” replied Pomp, quickly. ” Dey 
lef me las' night lo' lo go up der In de mount¬ 
ings, an' dey hain't come back yet, or if dey 
has, I hasn't seen 'em, fo' a big gang ob de 
robbers done chute me out yer on ae perairy.” 

“Oh, I see,” replied Jack. “ Frank and 
Barney are in the hills, eh?” 

•• Dat’s it, sah!” 

“ They are looking for Mosely’s hiding-place, 
I suppose?” 

“ I reckon so, sah!” 

“ Good enough I” 

But Pomp wns gazing with wonder at the 
large body of Vigilante, fully one hundred and 
filly in number. 

“ Massy sakes! What am yo’ gwine to do 
wif all dem men?” he asked, wondering!;. 

“ We are going out to help you people whip 
Mosely,” replied Jack. 

Pomp's face brightened. 

“ Well, I jes’ reckon Marse Frank he be 
berry glad fo r lo see yo’.” 

“ I hope so. We must overtake Moeely and 


rescue f Katie Rollin before we give up tlm 

q< Tbe band of Vigilante cheered. But few moru 
words were said. 

It wns decided that Pomp should lead the 
wuy to the haunted pass which Frank and 
Burney hud started out to explore the night 
before. With lids plan In view the Steam Man 
led the wuy across the plain. 


Fra nk and Barney proceeded with all speed 
toward the spot where they had heard the 
great cheerl.ig. 

Suddenly lights were visible, and then the 
explorers hau u most narrow escape from be¬ 
trayal. 

They were marching along at a rapid though 
noiseless pace, when suddenlv Frank aaw a 
dark form not ten yards before him, In bold 
relief ngainat the sky. 

It wus the form of a man, and he carried a 
rifle over tits arm. 

It was a sentry, and only one fact saved the 
two rescuer* from discovery. 

This was Ilia fact that lie had been walking 
Ins beat in the opposite direction, end his back 
was turned. 

Of coaree be did not see tbe two forme be¬ 
hind him. 

But lie would tarn in a moment, and if they 
remained In their present position they would 
lie seen. 

But they did not. 

Both shrank back into ihedowe. 

“ Begorre!” muttered Barney, “ that was a 
close wan, Miather Frank.” 

“ It wns,” agreed Frank, “ tint we most gel 
by Hint sentry in some manner.” 

" Howr 

“ 'Sli! Leave it to mel” 

The guard woe now advancing toward them 
at a leisurely pace. 

At the end of Idi bent he paused and seemed 
to listen. 

Then be turned methodically and began to 
pace back to tbe other end of the beat. 

It was Frank's moment. 

“ Barney I” be whispered. 

“ Well, sor?” 

“ I am going to down that guard It I can. I 
want you lo tlaud back of me and ready to 
help me.” 

•• AH roight, eor." 

Frank waited no longer. 

He crept np stealthily behind the sentry. In 
an Instant liae a panther be epraug forward 
and fastened his grip about the guard’s wind- 

knew that he mast guard against the 
fellow making an outcry. 

All would be lost if he did not succeed In do¬ 
ing this. 

The astonished sentry wue taken completely 
by surprise. 

He made e brave effort to free himself, bat 
Frank bail a wonderful grip. 

The young inventor’s talun fingers clenched 
about his windpipe shat oft his breath, and in 
a few moments this deprivation began to tell. 

The fellow reeled, struggled in a faille way, 
and then sank hock insensible. 

Frank quiokly released his hold, for be did 
not went lo kill the fellow. 

Then he drew a handkerchief from his pock¬ 
et. Barney wee now by his able. 

11 Whisht! bntyez did that In folne sbtyle, 
M istlier Frank I" 

“ We are In lack I” declared the young invent¬ 
or. “Here, Harney, bind hie ankles and 
wrists.” 

Barney tied the fellow’s arms behind him 
with his coat and then secured bis ankles with 
the shoulder strap of hts rifle. 

Frank by this time had tbe fellow well 

‘■srt. now regained consciousness, bat was 
unable tc (peak or move a muscle. 

Making tare that he could not move, Frank 
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Together they etole along in the shadows. 

A moment later a remarkable eight woe 
spread out before them. 

The canyon seemed to end in what seemed 
a basin-like sink or depression right io the 
heart of the billa. 

Upon either aide rose high pinnacles of stone, 
inaccessible to the climber. The canyon 
seemed the only entrance and exit to tide re¬ 
markable natural den. 

Surely one might have roamed those parts 
for years, ere making the discovery of this ob¬ 
scure place. 

In every respect it seemed a wonderful spot 
for the train robber or rood agent. 

He was safe from spying eyes, and well de¬ 
fended. It would have required a small army 
to drive him out of the den. 

Liguts were hung from the cliff walls sbout, 
and various Dree 111 up the b.ieiu. 

Vegetation there was uone, the surface be¬ 
ing exactly like that in the canyon. 

Bat the bandits had brought in boards and 
timbers and several shanties had been built. 

About the camp-fires Frank aud Barney 
could see numbers of the outlaws louuging. 

A few women of tbs half-breed class were 
also to be seen. 

They were engaged in various culinary pur¬ 
suits as it was plain to see. 

“Well!” Frank exclaimed, with some ad¬ 
miration, “Mike Mosely certainly could not 
have chosen a better place." 

“Thut's throe, sor.” 

“ He has a practically safe retreat here.” 

“ 1 believe ye. sor.” 

“ Now the question Is, Barney, in what part 
of this den are we to flud Katie Rollin?” 

The Celt gave a sharp whispered exclama¬ 
tion at that'moment. 

“ Whisht! an' wud yez ink at that!” he said. 

Frank did look and beheld a thrilling spec- 

Across the basin in the glare of the camp¬ 
fires be saw two of the half-breed women lead- 
mg a young girl, evidently a captive. 

She was pale, but very beautiful. Long yel¬ 
low hair fell down upon her shoulders, and 
her features were delicate and regular. 

“By Jove, she is pretty 1" said Frank. “Just 
to think that she is in the power of that in¬ 
human brute ” 

" It's too bad, sirl” 

“ But she shall not be for long. We must 
rescue her.” 

“Faith, we’ll tbry bard.” 

Katie Roliln, for she it was beyond doubt, 
was led across the open space by the half-breed 

Near the entrance to the canyon there was 
a shanty, and to this the young girl captive 
was led. 

She disappeared inside. After some time 
the women came out. 

Frank could hardly wait for action. He 
would no doubt have devised some plan for 
entering the shanty in short order but for an' 
incident. 

Suddenly two of the train robbers came that 

They were strolling along at a slow pace and 
engagMl in conversation. 

They paused when near Frank and Barney, 
who were concealed in the shadows, and every 
word was heard by the t wo rescuers. 

“ I tell ye, Bill Smith, that they’re gittin’ onto 
Mike bad. That confounded Steam Man has 
spoiled our trade hereabouts.” 

“ I believe ye, Jim. But ye can’t make Mike 
think so." 

“I know it, an' that’s where be makes his 
mistake.” 

“ I think so.” 

“ In course he does. Don’t ye see that 
Pecan City and Long Pine are settlin’ up thick¬ 
ly, an' the more people as come into a place 
the less chance for usr 

“In course." 

“ I tell ye we oughter go further west. Tills 
was a royal good stand, but we’ve bad our day 
here. Let'e move on, I say." 

“ So do I." 

“ I tell ye Mike's makln’ n mistake.” 

“In course be is. Jes’ fer Instance, keepin’ 


that yeller haired gal here. Wbat'e be want of 
her?” 

“ I beam Sike Bender say that he reckoned 
Mike was emit with her and was going to 
marry her." 

“ Thunder! Te don’t tell me he’s sicb a 
fool?” 

“ Fact." 

“ Wall. I’ll be blowed! Don’t ye know that a 
woman’s at the bottom of all cuseediieest If 
ye let ’em alone they’re all right in their place. 
But when ye go to carry In’ ’em off un’tryin’ 
to make ’em marry ye yer alius git the wurst 
of it.” 

“ Sartini" 

“ Te know that gal is eure to have a lover. 
He’ll break his neck to save her, an’ tbe result 
is ye're bunted twict as much as ye would 
be.” 

“ I agree with ye.” 

“ I tell ye Mike ougbter lorn over a new 
leaf.” 

“ Why. eartin. If he don’t—I kin tell ye 
liter's ns mau so good but tbor’s another jest 
as good to take his place.” 

“ Exactly.” 

“ Now that's the way I look at Mike’s 

“ And ye’ve got the right of it” 

“ I think so.” 

“ Dead sure. Let’s go over and buzz some 
of the boys.” 

The two train robbers moved away. 

Their words bad been a revelation to Frank 
aud Barney. 

It bad showed conclusively that there was 
much disaffection among the train robbers just 
now. 

And also that It seemed to spring mainly 
from an unsuspected cause, namely, the abduc¬ 
tion of Katie Rolllu. 

“ Well.” mused Frank, after tbe duo had 
departed, “I should say that Mike would need 
to look out for his laurels. It looks to me very 
much like sedition in tbe ranks.” 

“Begorra, that's thrue,” agreed Barney; 
“ but, Mistber Frank, howiver will we get that 
girrul out av the shanty? ’ 

“ Leave that to me,” said Frank, quietly. 

There was deep shadow in the rear of tbe 
shanty. 

Tbe train robbers evidently had fall confi¬ 
dence In the security of their retreat, for no 
guard had been placed there. 

Tbe coast was clear. 

Frank found no trouble whatever in reaching 
the rear of the shanty. 

A small window was within reach. Only a 
shutter covered it. 

It was but a moment’s work for Frank 
to noiselessly unhinge tide. Then he lifted 
himself up and went over the sill. 

The next moment be was In one of the rooms 
of the sbantv. 

Hie movements bad been quite noiseless, 
but he fell eure that tbe room held no other 
occupant, although be heard a move in tbe 
next chamber. 


CHAPTER X. 

TUB RESCUE. 

Frank waited cautiously to make sure that 
there woe no companion with tbe girl pris¬ 
oner. 

He beard her walk once across the floor. An 
idea occurred to him. 

He crept to the partition. 

It was a thin nffuir. He placed his lips to a 
crack and sent a thrilling whisper in; 

“ Have courage! A friend is near yon!” 

He heard u half-stifled scream aud then a 
hasty M ovement. 

“Take courage!” said Frank, again. “I 
am your friend.” 

Then an answer came back. 

It was the low, hushed and melodious voice 
of the young girl. 

“Oh, thank Heaven! Who are you?” 

“ I am Frank Reads, Jr.” 

“ I do not know you." 

“No. but I am sent by your father and by 
Jack Fair. I am here to rescue you!” 

A stifled cry of joy succeeded. 


“ Heaven be praised! Oh, where are you 
nowi” 

" I am in tbe next room. I climbed through 
the window. You must be brave and strong." 

“ 1 am. But you must tell me what to do.” 

“ Where is the Hour to your room?' 

“ It opens from a passage on this side. I 
think your door is the same.” 

“ Alt, tbuuk you. Now keep calm and quiet.” 

Frank felt bis way along the partition. In 
the passageway he ventured to light bis pocket 
lantern. 

He uow saw the door plainly enough. 

It was a thin affair of boards, with a com¬ 
mon bar of wood us a Iocs. Frank lifted it and 
was face to face with Katie Rollio. 

Bat there was no time for auy mutual ex¬ 
change of explanations. 

It was necessary to work with tLe utmost 
despa tcli. 

All depended upon getting out of the shanty 
as quickly as possible. 

At any moment some one of the half-breed 
women might come io. 

“ Follow me!” whispered Frank. 

She obeyed implicitly. 

Frank led the way into the other chamber 
and to the window. Barney was already lltere. 

With an apology, Frauk lifted the girl'e light 
form and placed ber in Barney's powerful 
grasp. 

The Cell deposited ber safely and lightly on 
tbe ground outside. 

So much hut' been accomplished. But the 
duoger most hnmiuent had not been puaoed. 

There were suspenaeful minutes of watching 
to make sure Hint the coast was clear. 

Then all three stole into the canyon. Once 
in Its shadows, they started with all speed for 
tbe cataract. 

They passed tbe bound and gagged sentry 
on the way. 

If they could only reach the Steam Man, 
Frank knew that the game was won. 

That Pomp was yet waiting for them he felt 
enre. Had be known tbe truth, Ins sensations 
might have been different. 

The gray dawn had begun to show itself in 
the east. 

The darkness was lifting, and it was neces¬ 
sary to get out of the canyon at once. 

They had reached the cataract, when Katie’s 
strength gavo out. 

This was a most unfortunate thing, for at 
this moment startling sounds esma down the 
canyon. 

They were loud cries and the sound of hur¬ 
rying feet. 

“ My soul!” cried Frank Roads, Jr., excit¬ 
edly. “ They .have discovered the guard. We 
will have to hustle lively now, if we would es¬ 
cape.” 

“ And it is I who am delaying you.” said 
Katie, in distress. “Oh, do not lake any 
risk, but go and leave me.” 

“ Do yez think that av us, miser said 
Barney, reproachfully. “ Shura. Misther 
Frank is too much av a gintleman for thuL" 

But Frank was trying to find a solution of 
the difficulty. 

He plunged through the wall of mist at the 
base of tbe cataract. 

The secret way under the cataract was 
seemingly smooth and no passage deviated 
from it. 

There was not even a crevice or a nook that 
they might hide la. 

Returning, Frank said: 

“ We must go as far os wo can. They will 
soon be upon us. Barney, you and I must 
carry the lady.” 

“ All right, sorj" 

Of course Katie Roltin’s light form wss no 
load for the two men. 

But it nevertheless impeded anything like 
very rapid progress. 

Still they made pretty quick time through 
the cataract. 

Arrived upon the other side Barney cast a 
glance upward and said: 

“ Be me sowl, Misther Frank, I belays ws 
cud climb up tbar.” 

“ Where?" 
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" Shore tlilm are rlglar il 
•atharact, sor." 

Barney wn right. 

When they had come op through the canyon 
It had of couree been very dark. 

Bat It wae now qolte light, as dawn was rap* 
Idly breaking. 

Frank saw that np the tide of the waterfall 
the rocks were roughly terraced. 

There was no indication that anybody bad 
ever ascended them before. 

But Frank saw at a glance that it was by no 
means impossible to do so. 

Sallsfled of this he said: 

“ We will try it. Miss Bollin. We will have 
to atk yon to submit to being lifted np from 
one step to another.” 

“ Oh, would that I were a man! I coaid not 
give you the trouble,” said Katie. 

“ It Is rather a pleasure,” said Frank, gal¬ 
lantly. 

Barney sprang up on the Ural ledge. 

Fruuk lifted Katie bodily, and the Celt 
brought her lightly over the edge. Then Frank 
also spraug up on the ledge. 

In some places a single step would suffice, 
but In other places the height was fully four 
feet, and It was a precarious job to make the 
ascent. 

But though slow and laborious, the feat was 


Just as the sun rose above the horizon the 
topmost ledge was reached. 

They were now on a level with the brow of 
the cataract. 

It looked a tremendous distance to the foot 
of the full. 

Even as they stood there above the roar of 
the waters Frank heard the report of a rifle. 

He held up his arm and showed a bullet hole 
in his sleeve. 

-* I fear it Is unsafe for as here,” he said. 
•‘We had better move on." 

Then down the canyon full half a hundred of 
the train robbers were seen to be coming. 

They -were furious over the escape of the girl 
captive. 

At their head was Mike Mosely, the personl 
il cation of fury. They saw the little party at 
the brow of the cataract. 

Just in time they sought the cover of some 
bowlders. 

A perfect storm of rifle balls came up the 
steep. Then the train robbers dashed into the 
cataract. 

Frank knew that once they were upon the 
oilier side they would scale the cliff wall ami 
danger most imminent threatened. 

He saw that it was a perilous way which led 
through the hills back of them. 

Ordinarily he would not have thought of this, 
but at once beat a retreat. 

Bnt with the exhausted girl upon their bands 
both felt that they would be speedily over¬ 
taken. 

Here they had the advantage of the foe. 
With their repeaters they could hold the terrace 
for some lime. 

At least, they could make it very cosily for 
the outlaws. 

So Frank Oiled the magazine of his rifle with 
cartridges, and sold to Barney: 

“ Don't you think we bad better bold them!" 

“ Bejabers, I kin see no other way, Mlslher 
Frank." I 

“ They can’t come up here until onr c 
ridges have given oak” 

•• That tbev can’t, sor." 

“Then I think we’ll stand.” 

“All right, sor.” 

Through the cataract came the enraged train 
robbers. 

Upon this side they at once started to scale 
the terrace. But Frank brought bis rifle quick¬ 
ly to his shoulder. 

“Now, Barney!” 

“All rolght, sor!" 

“ Let go!" 

Crack-ackt 

The two rifles spoke sharply. Two of the 
train robbers went tumbling down the terrace. 

The others at first did cot heed this. 

Crack-ackt 


« lever was heard as the mag- 


The click of the 
azmee worked. 

Crack-ack! 

Every shot told. It was a frightful sacrifice 
of life for the train robbers. 

Six of their number bad been shot down. At 
this rate, it looked as if the whole band would 
he decimated. 

But Mike Mosely, though inconsiderate, was 
not a fool. 

He saw that be was likely to sacrifice all of 
bis men. 

With a voice of thunder, he gave the order 
to fall back. 

The (rain robbers sought refuge among rocks 
in the defile. 

Then a desultory skirmish was kept up. But 
the parly above baa the advantage. 

They bud not received a scratch thus far, 
and did not seem likely to. They were com¬ 
pletely protected. 

“ Bejabers. 1 guess we have the beet av the 
spalpeens!" cried Barney. 

“ It looks like it,” agreed Frank. 

“ May Heaven old ub!" said Katie, fervently. 
“It is my prayer.” 

After an hour of tills sort of fighting, sud¬ 
denly the stentorian voles of Mosely was heard. 

“ If ye will surrender,” be shouted, “ we'll 
give ye yer lives! Wbr.t do ye say!" 

Frank nos more than amused at the cool as¬ 
surance ol the villain. 

He exchanged winks with Barney, and then 
replied: 

“ Tha - Is a very generous oiler for a man 
like yon." 

“ I’ll sla 
man of my _ 

“ 1 should judge that you were, and a muu 
lor yourself, too.” 

“ What do you mean by that!” 

*• Is it not plain!” retorted Frank. 

“ I don’t feel like foolin’l” said the train rob¬ 
ber, angrily. “ Ye must understand that it’s 
not going to be easy for ye to escape. No 
outsider ever went out of these lulls alive.” 

We ask no qnarler. nor will we give 
any!" replied Frank, sternly. “ We decline 
your offer.” 

This settled the question. Mosely threaten¬ 
ed and cursed and stormed. 

. Frank fell that lie could stand the siege as 
long^as the traiu robbers. So lime went by 

To attempt to retreat while the foe was in 
this position Frank knew would be fatal 

So they remained where they were. 

The hours passed slowly until the sun an¬ 
nounced that it was high noon. 

“1 don't see why Pomp don’t show up with 
the Steam Man,” said Frank, lmpalieolly. “ I 
should think that be would lake a ran up this 
way anyway, since we have been absent so j 
long." 

“Bejabers, I think it’s afraid av the ghosts 
be Is,” said Barney. 

" What a foolish Idea!" cried Frank. “ I 
have no patience with him.” 

Bat the sun iiegan to decline in the sky and 
still no relief came. 

It was beginning to grow monotonous, and 
Frank had begun to think of accepting desper¬ 
ate chances and beat a retreat. 

The robbers remained below In silence. 
What their game was Frank bod no means of 
knowing. 

Suddenly Barney started up and exclaimed: 

“ Share, Mistber Frank, did yez hear that 
sound!” 

“ What!” asked Frank. 

“ Why. it sounded a bit loike the wheels av 
the wagon drawn by the Slheam Man.” 

“ Pshaw! No such good luck as that,” said 
Frank. 

But the words hail barely left his lips when 
be repented them. Up the gorge shrill and 
clear came a sharp, piercing note. 

It was the Steam Man’s whlsUst 


CHAPTER XI. 

A RICH DISCOVERT. 

Pomp, in the Steam Man, was leading the 
way across the plain for the Vigilant* to the 
stronghold of Mike Moeely. 

The darky fell sure that tie could take the 
party very accurately to the mouth of the 
puss. 

But he was bound to discover bow easy it Is 
to make a mistake. 

Jack Fair and James Rollln rode at-the bend 
of the Vigilante. 

Tha Steam Man kept along at a pace with 
which the horses kept up easily. 

For a time it was easy work, for the trail 
as quite plain. 

But suddenly they came to a stretch of the 
prairie where for a long distance the ground 
was hard and flinty. 

Here it became quite Impossible to And the 
all 

Not a vestige of it could be discovered. 

At length the quest was abandoned. 

Pomp believed that he could find the pass 
easily enough, however, and a direct line was 
taken for the hills. 

In due contse of time they were reached, 
but the spot was some ways from the Haunted 

Pass. 

In vain Pomp looked for the pass. At lengtu 
defile was found which llie darky believed to 
lie it. 

This supposition was strengthened by the 
fact that, as they approached, a single borae- 
~an was seen to dash Into it. 

At once Jack Fair arose In the stirrups, and 
'led: 

"Forward, boysl Let us hunt the villains 
>wn!” 

The Vigilante gave a cheer and rode forward 
at full speed. 

Into the pass they went But a surprise was 
in store for them. 

Suddenly and without warning there was the 
crash of firearms, and several of the band fell 
from the saddle. 

The next moment down the pass came a 
band of armed men riding at full speed. 

It was evidently their Intention to charge the 
Vigllnnts. 

Indeed, so sudden was the attack, that the 
Vigilante bad hardly time to prepare for reslai- 


So astonished were 
moment they could nt_ 

Then Jack wheeled his horse and shouted: 

“ After them, boysl Don’t let them escape!” 

Down the pass after the train robbers went 
the VigllanU. 

They rode oat of It and upon the plain, but 
the bold riders had disappeared. 

Not one of them was In sight 

Here was a mystery. 

But tliere was not time to attempt its solu¬ 
tion. Jack turned his horse up the pass. 

He felt sure that It led to the train robbers' 
stronghold. 

“ Forward!" be erled; “ we will ferret out 
the dogs this time.” 

Pomp, In the Steam Man, had remained In 
the pass. 

He now went ahead at as rapid a pace as pos¬ 
sible; but a great surprise was in store. 

Suddenly the pass was seen to come to an 
end In a blank wall of stone. 

For a distance upward of several hundred 
feet it rose, insurmountable and Impassable. 

Il was now understood readily enough why 
the outlaws charged down the pass and through 
the Vigilante’ ranks. 

They had been driven Into a trap, and it was 
tbelr only method of escape. 

It was a dampening realization to the Vigl- 
lants, Iml there was no way but to make tbs 
best oflu 

“ We will hunt them down yet!" Tied Jack 
Fair, confidently. “ Come on, boysl Follow 
me!” 

The daring youth would have started away 
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down the pan at a breakneck pace at that mo¬ 
oses t,. 

Bat a iliarp cry from one of the Vigilante 
arreeted the attentiou of all. 

“ Don’t be so sore that this is a blind can¬ 
yon I” he cried. •• Look here!" 

He leaped from hie horse and lifted a net¬ 
work of vines which grew against the face of 
the cliff. 

A cave was revealed. 

It was an astonishing discovery, and at once 
created % sensation. 

“ A cave!” cried Jack Fair, with amazement. 
11 That Is queer." 

“ But that don’t stand tor anything,” said 
Bollin, Impatiently. 11 We have no time lor 
the exploration of caves. Let ns be off.” 

“ Welt!” cried Jack, leaping from his horse. 

’’Come, Jack, don’t delay ns,” cried Rolltn. 

“ But it is necessary to investigate tills mat¬ 
ter.” declared Jack. 

“ Pshaw, it is only a cave!” 

“That is true!" 

“ It has nothing to do with oar work. Come 
along.” 

”1 think yon are wrong, Mr. Rollin.” 

*• How so?" 

“This cave may be the means of entrance 
to the robbers* retreat.” 

“ Pshaw! I don’t believe a word of it You 
can And no trail leading Into Ik” 

“Yet the robbers may have just emerged 
from Ik This sort of groand does not show a 
trail.” 

“ Well, I wi’.l not say that you are wrong,” 
said Rollin, dismounting “ If you really think 
so let as investigate.” 

“ I think It worih while!" 

The two leaders of the Vigilants approached 
the entrance to the cave. 

All was dark as Erebus within. A lantern, 
however, was produced. 

Lighting this. Jack entered the place. 
Rollin followed him. 

Pomp was anxious to do the same, but he 
could not very well leave the Steam Man. 

Upon entering the cave the two men were 
impressed with one fact. 

This was that the place seemed mnsty and 
undisturbed, as It no human being, had ever 
entered ik 

Its formation was most peculiar. 

The floor of the cave was of a peculiar auri¬ 
ferous earth. The walls and roof were of 
quarts. 

Jack swept the place with his lantern. 
This revealed the presence of a number of 
passages leading Into the mountain. 

If the cave were to be explored it was hart) 
to tell which of these to take. 

But in the beginning Jack saw the utter 
futility of such amove. 

He was eatlsfled at once that this was not 
the entrance to the robbers’ stronghold.* 

As this was what be was looking for, he 
oould see no reason for wasting further lime 

“ No use, Rollin,” be cried, " we are on the 
wrong scent.” 

“ So I thought!” declared the other. 

“ Well, I am satisfied. Let us be off!” 

Jack bad turned to leave the cave, when he 
saw a carious bit of brightness at bis feet in 
the black dirk 

He reached down, and picked up what looked 
to him to be a large and'weighty pebble. 

It was really a small nnsget of gold. At 
sight of ik and realizing its true nature, Jack 
Faitfelt a strange thrill. 

“By Jove!” he gasped, “ look hero, Mr. Rol- 
lln. See what I have found.” 

Rollin took the nugget in his hand. 

“Gold!” he exclaimed, in a tense voice. 
“ My soul, this is a big discovery. Jack.” 

“It may be that there is more about the 
caver 

“ No doubt of Ik Let us look!” 

Nothing was said to the other members of 
the Vigilant party. 

Jack and Rollin examined the dirt on the 
cavern floor closely. 

The shining particles In it did not deceive 
Jack, who had some experience in gold seek-. 

tag. 


“ Heavens!” be exclaimed. “It is pay dirt 
and the richest I have ever seen. Ill wager 
there is a fortune here. This is better than 
raising stock, Mr. Rollin.” 

Rollin was quite pale with excitemenk 

“ It means that our fortunes are made!” he 
muttered. “ My soul, Jack, we are rich.’ 

Jack flashed Ids luqteru against the quartz 
walls of the cave's sides. 

He gave an exclamation os te did so. 

Something glittering was In the quarts. It 
was gold, aud a heavy vein of it extended 
through the quartz. 

The place was a literal gold mine. 

It was u find which for a moment caused 
them to forget their duties and the real object 
of thetr mission hither. 

For a lime they discussed the subject in the 
greatest of excitement. It was somewhile be¬ 
fore Jack was suddenly brought back to a real¬ 
ization of the present. 

“ My soul!” he gasped. “ We are wasting 
time here. Wlmt is all this wealth to us now 
that Katie is in the bands of that wretch, Mike 
Mosely!” 

“ Right!” cried Rollin, springing up. “ We 
must rescue Katie first. Pray Heaven tha> 
we may.” 

They rushed out of the cavern. 

The Vigilant band was waiting for them on 
the outside. 

Neither look the pains to tell of their mighty 
discovery. They sprang to saddle, and Rolliu 
cried: 

“Come on. Let us bunt Mosely and his 
gang to the death!” 

The Vigilants, with a cheer, dashed away 
down i lie canyon, following their two leaders. 

Pomp, with the Steam Man. followed them. 

“Golly!” mattered the darky, “I Jee’ wish 
I could find dat nr pass wif dem ghosieses. I 
jus’ link Morse Frank an’ Barney bob jus’ been 
carried ofl by dem lings. Halit don’t want 
nuffln’ to do wif ghosteses.” 

He sent the Steam Man along after the Vig¬ 
ilante at a rattling pace. 

Down the canyon they wenk 

Suddenly Pomp closed the throttle with an 
exclamation. Some sort of a ruction was in 
progress below. 

It seemed that a party of train robbers had 
been lying in wait at the mouth of the pass for 
the Vigilants and had attacked them. 

The crack of rifles and the yells of the con¬ 
testants burst upon the air. 


CHAPTER XII. 
pomp's pioht with the bears. 

Pomp was tor a moment very much in doubt 
what to do. 

He know that the Vigilants were having 
some sort of a ruction at the mouth of the pass 
with the train robbers. 

The darky's natural impulse was to go to*ihe 
assistance of bis friends. 

He bad even made up his mind to do this, 
when a strange thing happened. 

Suddenly there was a savage roar and a 
great fall of stono into the canyon. 

Then, upon a shelf of rock just above him. 
Pomp was horrified to see a monster grizzly 
bear. 

It would have seemed foolish for the darky to 
have felt fear, protected os be was by the wire 
cage. 

But to one fomiliar with the grizzly bear and 
its tremendous power cf muscle this would 
not have seemed so strange. 

The grizzly was a monster of its species. 

It clung to the ledge of rock, and regarded 
the Steam Man in an 'aggressive manner. To 
the bear this was an Invader of his stronghold, 
and it irritated him. 

A deep, hoatse growl came from the brnte’s 
mouth. It was so deep and fearful that it 
seemed almost to make the ground tremble. 

Pomp could have opened the throttle and 
sent the Man down the pass and out of the 
way. 

Why he did not do so bo could never after¬ 
wards explain. 

He really did what was the most foolish 
thing for him to do. 


this was to lake bis rifle and lire at the 
brute. 

The ballet struck the bear upon the thick 
part of the skull. 

Of coarse it glanced off without doing any 
harm other than that of scniplng the skin from 
the bone. 

It had the effect of maddening the big brute. 

Too late Pomp saw his mistake. 

“ Golly!” lie muttered. •• l’se jee' ’fraid I’se 
done de wrong Ung. Dat bear kin make it 
troublous to’ me.” 

He sprang to the throttle to open it, but the 
bear bad leaped down from his perch and was 
advancing up the canyon on bis hiod legs. 

Straight for the Steam Man the bear came 
like a whirlwind. 

The next moment there was a collision. 

The bear’s huge form struck the Mon full 
force end his arms encircled the Man’s body. 

It is a bear’s first impulse to hug, and tills 
specimen of the shaggy tribe was no exception. 

' He threw both forelegs shout the Sleum 
Men. Pomp did not dare to open the throttle 
for fear that the resistance might strain or in¬ 
jure some of the delicate machinery. 

But the dnrky knew what the result of the 
hug would be. 

Of course the Steam Mauls body was hot as 
steam and a hot furnace could make it. 

In an instant, the air was full of the aroma of 
burning hair and bear meak 

For a few moments the big brute stood it and 
tried to crush his iron adversary. 

Then be suddenly sickened of his bargain. 
With a bowl of pain and anger he relaxed bis 
hold. 

That bear was a sight to see. The heir was 
completely singed from bis be!ly and breast 
and bis forearms. 

In many places the flesh had been literally 
cooked by the beak It was a sorry experience 
for the bear. 

Pomp roared with laughter. 

In spite of the danger of the moment the 
darky had to give way to the ludicrousness of 
the situation. 

It was too fanny for anything. At least so 
thought the darky. 

Bnt the next moment the matter took a more 
serious shape. 

Big brain suddenly made a blow at his fiery 
antagonist with his paw. 

It was a ten I tic one. such ns an eight Itnn- 
dred pound bear can give and with full force. 

It struck the Steam Man just above the 
sfeam cheok 

For a moment there was a straining of the 
bolts and the sudden rush of steam, and Pomp 
in his terror fancied that the Man was about to 
blow up. 

He opened the escape valve and sent a ter¬ 
rific Jet of steam foil In the bear’s face. 

Then, with quick wik he pulled the whistle 
valve. 

The shriek which went up on the air was a 
fearful one. and staggered the bear. 

Bnt at that moment the calamity was inten¬ 
sified In a thrilling manner. 

Suddenly, upon the same ledge above, 
another hear appeared. And now Pomp saw, 
just behind the big brute, that there was still 
another bear. 

There seemed to be a cave in the side of the 
hill at this point, and it was from this, evi¬ 
dently, that the monster brutes had come. 

Pomp now experienced genuine alarm. He 
saw that the position was one of great peril. 

“ Golly!” he muttered. “ What am dls chile 
gwine to do? I jee’ fink dem big bears will 
break de Steam Man all to pieces.” 

The dnrky saw that the scorched bear was 
coming again to the attack, and he realized 
that another blow from the brute’s big paw 
might do great harm. 

Pomp did not mean that this should come 
if he could help ik 

But what was to be done? 

This was a serious question. 

But in face of a dilemma Pomp was ever 
ready and quick to ack He grasped the 
throttle valve firmly and turned the Man square 
about. 
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This brought the rear of the com to face 
lbs bears. 

Tbia Pomp kusw the big brataa could <lo no 
barm to. 

Tlte plucky darky seized bis rifle, and going 
to the loop-bole opened Are n;ion tbe foe. 

The rifle spoke sharply and ballets flew as 
last as Pomp could work tbe lever of the re- 
neater. 

He did not Ore, however, without good aim. 

Tbe big bear whose abaggr fur Cad been 
burned by the contaol with the Steam Man 
succumbed to a shot through tbe heart. 

One of tbe others by a lucky chance receiv¬ 
ed a bullet Id the eyo which penetrated to the 
brain. 

This left only one bear to face the plucky 
darky, whose courage at once rose wonderfully. 

•• Golly takes!” he exclaimed. “ Dis am jes' 
de btpgee’ ling dis chile hub done for one while. 
I jes’ reckon dot two grizzlies at one lime am 
a record de bes' banter round yer ksin't beat 
mueli.” 

But tbe danger was not yet over by any 

There was still soother grizzly to meet, and 
Pomp did not relax his vigilance or determin¬ 
ation. 

He fired shot after shot at tbe big brute. 

The bear’s skull was literally torn up by tbe 
leaden balls. Yet not one penetrated to the 
biain. 

But a singular result was produced. Some 
nerve mnst nave been destroyed which was In 
sympathy with the eyes, for tbe bear seemed 
suddenly to become blind. 

The big brute went reeling about tbe canyon 
in a drunken manner, running into this object 
and that in a blind and reckless fashion. 

Pomp saw tbe point at once and that be was 
able to take udvar.tage of it This he did. 

He started the Steam Man forward and weal 
pest the bear like a flash. 

A short distance below be turned the Mao 
about and then wect on down the canyon, 
leaving tbe two dead bears und the blind one 
behind. 

Tbe darky felt much elated at his fortunate 
escape from what might have been quite a seri¬ 
ous affair for the Man. 

Down the canyon tbe Man went 

When first attacked by the bears Pomp bad 
beard the sounds of firing at tbe month of tbe 
canyon. 

But now these sounds had died out. It seem¬ 
ed as if the battle had come to an end. 

Tbe darky experienced a thrill of doubt and 


Who hod come off victorious? 

If it had been tbe cowboys, then no doubt 
they would be lying In wait for him. 

This put Pomp on his mettle. 

He proc-eded to keep a sharp lookout ahead. 

Down the gorge he went. 

Tbe Steam Man was now but a few yards 
from the mouth. The next moment tbe level 
plain borst into view. 

And now It was In order for Pomp to be sur¬ 
prised. 

The vicinity was deserted. 

Not a sign of the combatants was to be seen. 
Yigilants and cowboys bad alike disappeared. 

It was a moat astonishing discovery. What 
did It mean? 

The darky brought the Man to a halt and 
looked about him in wonderment. 

•* Hull!” he grunted. ’* Dat am de bery fun¬ 
niest ting I eber heart ob In all mah life. I jes* 
fink de groun’ couldu’t open and swallow dem 
all cp agin. Dat am plainly out ob de question.” 

And yet the darky was bound to admit that 
all had disappeared, friend and foe alike. 

There was but one conclusion to arrive at. 

•< Either dey hab done whipped de Vigilance 
an’ ye'carried dem off prisoners.” he mattered, 
“ or else de Vigilance hab whipped dem an' 
W gone away to’ to rescue Morse Frank an’ 
Barney.” 

But second thought would not permit tbe 
darky to accept this conclusion. 

“No,” he rejoined, “I don’ bellebe a wo’d 
ob dat. I jes’ reckon dey hab whipped our 
hors, fo' if not dey would hab waited fo* me, 
dsi am suab.” 


It was a most dampening reflection to 

Pomp. 

Bm the durky was as brave as ever. Notb- 
iug iu the line or adversity would ever seem to 
affect his courage. 

•* Dat am u’right," he concluded. "I jes’ fink 
dis chile hub his liberty an’ ha km rescue 
Frank Beade, Jr., anil Barney jes’ de same. 1 
jes’ try fo’ to do it anyhow.” 

He started the Steam Man along the base of 
the mountain. 

But lie lied not gone far when his attention 
was arrested by a peculiar eight. 

This was a straight column of smoke rising 
above a belt of timber not three miles out over 
tbe plain. 

Pomp brought the Steam Man to a halt. 

He viewed the distant smoke for some time 
with evident interest. Then be shrugged his 
shoulders and changed tbe course of tbe Steam 

Man. 


CHAPTER XIII. 

REUNITED. 

Pour changed the course of the Steam Man 
directly for the distant line of smoke. 

“ Golly,” be muttered, with wide open eyes. 
“ Dat am berry likely wheru de train robbers 
hab gone wif deir prisoners. Mos’ likely dey 
hub camped dere." 

If this was a fact, os Pomp hoped, then the 
darky perceived lliut it was his duly to push 
ahead and attack the foe. 

Of course, be was one against many, but lie 
had tbe Steam Man and the open ulain before 
him. 

He did not believe by any means that he 
could cope successfully with the robbers. 

But be knew full well that lie could hector 
them much and give them no little trouble. 

This lie was determined to do. 

Accordingly, the Steam Man was sent for¬ 
ward at a rapid gait across the plain. 

Nearer every moment ihe timber line drew, 
and as It came nearer. Pomp began a wide de¬ 
tour, *.»!tb an Idea of wholesome precaution. 

He went to tbe eastward of the timber, and 
ns lie began tbe detour be was aware of tbe 
wisdom of his action. 

Suddeuly from tbe line of tree* there came 
a volley of rifle balls. 

They pattered all about tbe cage, but, of 
course, did no barm. 

Pomp sent np a defiant whistle from the 
Steam Man’s whistle. 

it was a short, sburp note, eer-epUltlng in 
Its intensity. It was a challenge which, how¬ 
ever, tbe train robbers seemed immediately to 
accept. 

For oat of the timber there suddenly dash¬ 
ed a mounted body of men. 

Straight for the Steam Man they came. 

It was a welcome sight to Pomp, who deuced 
a break-down on the floor of thu wagon. 

“ Massy sakes! if dis chile don’ jet’ pallyzn 
them vilyuos!" cried the excited darky. I 
jet' teaches dem bettah dan to chose dis chick¬ 
en, yo’ kin beL G’way dar, stall's! Look 
out fo' yo'selves!” 

As the darky gave this defiant yell, he picked 
op bis repealer and fired every shot in it just 
as fast as lie could puli tbe trigger. 

Not every shot told, but many of them did. 

A number of the train robbers reeled in 
their saddles and fell. 

Yet on they came witli whirlwind speed. 
They seemed determined to overtake and capt¬ 
ure the Man. 

Pomp was well aware how easy it would be 
for him to give the villains tbe cold sbonlder. 

He kept the Steam Men at a slow pace at 
first 

Tills allowed the train robbers to gain very 
rapidly on the Man. 

Very soon they were almost upon him. 

Tiien Pomp 1st the throttle fly open, and the 
Mnn began to move away from the speeding 
horses. 

Tbe advantage lay In thu fact that the bones 
tired while the Man did not. 

Even then the train robben did not seem to 
realise the futility of their efforts to capture 
lbs Man. 


Pomp became well assured of two tilings. 

One was ihul this wan uot the main body of 
the train robbers. 

The second wus that they were not any port 
of the baud which hud fought the Vigilaots. 

The durky concludml very sagely that they 
were a purty just munilug from a raid, and 
that they lia-i camped in the timber rather 
Ilian enter the lulls, for what reason it was not 
yet quite apparent. 

In vain the gang tried to overtake the Men. 

Pomp reeorled to tactics by meui.s of which 
one man might easily whip a hundred. 

These were to keep just ahead of the foe and 
make a wide circle on the plain. 

This kept the foe ever in pursuit, und from 
ihe rear of the wagon Pomp had no trouble in 
leisurely picking them off as he pleased. 

Still on came the gang. 

And the durky's rifle cracked with unerring 
regularity. 

Man after man dropped from tbe saddle and 
fell dead upon the plain. 

And yet for a long while the persistent out¬ 
laws did not seem to see the error they were 
committing. 

When they did and were made aware of tbe 
futility of their attempt to capture the Mnn, 
their rage knew no bounds. 

They drew up llielr horses and made the air 
ring with their bitter yells and curses. 

Bat Pomp was us serene as could well be 
Imagined. 

“Golly!” lie chuckled, as he brought the 
Steem Mull down. “ Die chile joe’ taught dem 
a bit oh deir mumiers dal time, fo* suah. I 
jes’ reckon dey don’ wunl r.o mo’ ol- de Steam 

And Pomp was right. 

Tbe train robbers had receive! n bitter lee- 
son. They gave up the chase at once. 

They made a break for the timber again. 
Poinp thundered along in their rear. 

He did not attempt lo ran them down, bm 
got In shots witli sacli regularity that the train 
robbers were very glad to resell the limber. 

Into tills they dashed. 

Pomp now brought the Man down to a 
standstill. 

The durky was now In somewhat of n quan¬ 
dary a* to whet to do. 

But a*, that moment, ns fate had it, he cnnglil 
sight of a body of horsemen galloping ulong 
the base of tbe hills. 

It required bnt a glance for hlin to lecogmze 

He was deoply thrilled. 

“Golly! dat am de Vigilance, an’dey em 
lookin’ lo’ me!” lie cried. 

This seemed certainly lo be a fact. 

It wonld seem then that after ell tlie 
Vigilante had uot been annihilated by tbe train 
robb«rs. 

On ’.be other bond, It looked os if they had 
given the train robbers a chart, und were re¬ 
turning to the pass lo look for Pomp. 

“Musty sakes, dere dey go into de peas!” 
cried the darky, with agitation. "Don’dey 
see dis chile out yereP' 

But it seemed that they had not seen the 
Steam Man out on the prairie. 

They bud certainly gone bock into the peas. 

There seemed but one Iking for Barney lo 
do. 

Of coarse, this was lo follow the Vigilante. 

He sent the Steam Man ahead at a rapid 
pace. 

He palled tlie whistle, but the wind was in 
tbe wrong direction, and Its notes did not reach 
the ears of the Vigilante. 

On toward the pass went the Steam Man. 

Suddenly Pomp became awure of a startling 
fact. 

Chancing to torn his bead, be eaw that ihe 
train robbers bad come oat of tbe limber and 
were trailing him. 

The darky only chuckled and kept right on. 

Soon the month of tlie pass was reached, and 
without a moment's hesitation lie entered Ik 

Up the pass the Steam Man went 

Just as he larned e bend in tbe gorge, Pomp 
saw the Vigilents before blm. 

At once be palled the whittle valve, and the 
Vigilents turned in their noddles. 
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AMdght of tbo Steam Man a aanaation wax 

Of eonraa they ballad, and turned to greet 
Pomp. 

Jack Fair rode up to tbe cage aa Pomp 
'•ronght tbe Man to a atop. 

•• well. Pomp, old maul” srled tbe yoang 
man, “ where did yon eome fromr 

Pomp opened ibe cane door. 

** Qolly fo’ glory, Mane Fair!” be cried, 
“ftejee’ come rom de perairy.” 

•• From the pralrler 

••Yea, aab.” 

•• But—how la that?" 

“Dal’s a lac’, aab." 

•• Well, well, how could that happen? We 


left you in tl 


m right, Marae Fair, bnt I done folly 
to’ down de pass, an’-” 

“And what?” 

Pomp’s eyea were roaming about in queet of 
tbe big beara with wblcb be bad auch a ruc¬ 
tion. 

Suddenly he espied tbe carcass of one 
distance up the puss. 

“ Dere dey am," he cried. “ To* set_ 

big b’ar up der? Well, I Jee’ had a big light 
wu free ob dem lings. ” 

“ Three grizzlies?” gasped Jack. 

41 Yet, sab.” 

“ And you killed them all?" 

“ Two ob dem, sab. De oder one got blind 

In bis eyes, au’ I jes’ ler him here to go 01-* 

On’ yo’, sah.” 

“ Ab, why did yon not succeed in finding 
nst” 

“ Why, Jes* because dat when dis chile 
down to de mour ob de pass >o’ wosn’ dur, 

'• Ab, 1 understand,” said Jack. “ We pur¬ 
sued the villains into another pass jns: beyond 


“ Mebbe It was de pass dat de gbostaaes .. __ 
In an’ where Morse Frank an’ Baruey hab gone.” 

“I daresay.” 

“ Jes’ yo’ show dis chile where dat am, 
please." 

“All right, bnt first finish yonr story. 
Where did yon go after you round that we were 
not at tbe month of the pass?” 

“Golly, I Jee’ looked all abont fo* yo’.” 

“Yea.” 

“ Well, I didn’t And yo’. Den I seen a big 
line oh smoke jes’ ober in a bit ob limber dar.” 

“ Well?" 

“ I Jes’ went ober dar, an’ when I gets dar 
I finds oat dat dey am de train robbers. I jes’ 
gibe dem a lilly bit ob a chase. Den I sees yo’ 
cornin’ along de foot ob be mounting an’ sees 
yo’ come Into dis pass agin.” 

“ I understand now,” cried Jock. “ Well, 
Pomp, I think we shell soon be able to find 
yonr master. We are going to leave this pass 
at once. Yon will follow ns*” 

“ Yea, sabl” 

Then Jack turned to Rollin and said: 

“ Come, we have no time to lose. Let ns go 


Down the canyon they went at full speed. 

Pomp followed with the Steam Man. Bnt 
Jnst as the month of tbe canyon was reached a 
thrilling thing occurred. 

Jack rode in advance, and be was much 
surprised as suddenly a band of armed men 
appeared at the mouth of the canyon. 

They were train robbers, as be saw at a 


CHAPTER XIV. 

TUB END. 

The train robbers had waylaid the Yigllants 
at the mouth of the pass. 

In a moment a lively battle was in p rogress. 

The train robbers attacked their roes with 
deadly fury. The battle at once became a ter¬ 
rific one. 

Shots were quickly exchanged and men began 
to fall from their saddles. 


The force of the train robbers seemed very 
much larger than that of tbe Yigllants. 

Yet the latter, urged on by the daring and 
pluck of Jack and Rollin, made a brave fight. 

Pomp all this while had been in tbe rear. 

Tbe darky was chafing for an opportunity to 
take part in the fray. 

Now the chance seemed to have been offered. 
There was a break In the Yigllants’ ranks. 

The darky opened the Steam Man’s throttle 


speed. 

Of course there wns some risk In doing this, 
but Pomp bad counted the chances well. 

The mechanism of the Steam Man was of 
delicate order and easily deranged. But t 
darky knew that a desperate move hod got 
be made. 

The Yigilants were getting decidedly the 
oral of tbe battle, and if they were to suffer 
defeat It would be a serious ihiog for Katie 
Rollin as well as for Frank and Barney. 

Therefore, Pomp wns prompted to take more 
chances than be would have ordinarily thought 
“tfe. 

He opened tbe throttle aod sent the 
Man forward. 

The ranks of the Yigllants separated to let 
is iron mouater through. 

It was like an ancient chariot__ 

Roman phalanx. The train robbers saw the 
monster coming. 

But they did not retreat. 

They stood their ground bravely while 
Steam Man descended upon them like a tk 
derbolt. 

Driven at such terrific speed, nothing in the 
shape of men or horses coaid withstand " 
attack of such a mouster. 

in a twinkling horses were thrown; men 
were trampled under the iron feet of the Steam 
”an. 

Straight through the ranks of the train rob¬ 
bers the Steam Man swept. 

The result was demoralizing in the extreme. 
Tbe train robbers were separated as with a 
knife. 

This gave the Yigilants a splendid chance to 
irn tbe tide of defeat into victory. 

With tbe train robbers in this state of cor 
fusion Jack Fair gave the order to charge. 

Down upon the toe the Yigilants swept like _ 
fury. In volu the train robbers tried to close 
their ranks. 

They were scattered like chad and shot down 
in great numbe-s by the Yigllants. 

the Steam Man under Pomp’s skillful man¬ 
ipulation chased the fleeing robbers like a ter- 


Tbe Yigilants were elated with their victory, 
and made the nir ring with their cheers. 

Tbe Steam Man came in for Its share of tbe 
ilogy and Pomp felt justifiably proud. 

‘-I jee’ finks tie rnpscal’.ians aran’t In It with 
de Steam Man I” cried Pomp, in jubilation. 

' Dey jes’ betlali steer clear ob dis chile.” 

But the question now arose as to what move 
was best to make next. 

It was discussed by Pomp, Jack Fair and 
Rollin at some length. 

“ I jes’ finks If 1 cud find dat haroted canyon 
dat It would be de bos' fing I cud dot” declared 
Pomp. 

“ Do you think that it would lead to Mosely’s 
den?" naked Jack. 

' donno auyflng about dat,” replied Pomp. 

I jes’ knows dat I ler Marse Frank an’ 
Barney dar, an’ dey may be wailin’ fo’ me yit.” 
- Oh, I see!” said Jack. “ Well, yon should 
to find it just as soon as you can, Pomp.” 

I fink so tn’sef.” 

Of course, and we will go along with you. 
It is not unlikely that they have made some 
discovery by this time that will be of great ad- 
toge to os all.” 

A’rlgbt, sah. 1 wud like to hab yo’ go, if 
yo’ will.” 

1 “We will," replied Jack. 

So the matter was settled. The Man led the ] 
way along the base of the bills for some 
lance. 


Than suddenly Pomp turned the Steam Man 
into a small opening between two high spars 
of the mountain wall. 

At once the place assumed a familiar aspect. 
The Haunted Pass was found. 

But there was no sign of Frank or Barney. 
Pomp went to the spot where lie bad left them. 

They bad not been there so far as be could 
discover. He made a thorough but ineffect¬ 
ual search of the vicinity. 

“ I jes’ reckon dem ghoeteses hab done got 
dem fo’ saah!” he declared, despairingly. 
“ Wbatebber will dis chile dor’ 

It was certainly quite a hard position for the 
darky. 

Bnt he soon decided upon a way out of the 
difficulty with Jack’s aid. 

“ Yon say that your men went Into the cun- 
yon?" he asked. 

“ Yes, sah." 

Well, why not go after them?" 

Dat am de berry bes’ way, I finks," declar¬ 
ed Pomp. 

He was not in such great fear of ghosts in 
broad daylight and with the band of Yigilants 
with him. 

So it was decided to follow tbe canyon to its 
id. 

Jack and Rollin had firm faith that It led to 
Mosely’s den, after hearing the account given 
0y Pomp. 

So the start was made. 

But they had just entered the canyon, when 
startliug sounds came to their ears. 

They were the distant rifle shots exchanged 
by Frank and Barney and the oullawa 
•’ Hurrah!” cried Jack Fair. “ There they 
an*! Forward, oil!’’ 

Pomp was overjoyed. 

“Golly!” he cried, “ dat am Marse Fraak 
i’ de Fishman, fo’ suah.” 

With this lie pulled the whistle valve and 
lit up a sharp call. 

It was this which Barney and Frank had 
heard at the critical time depicted ia a previ¬ 
ous chapter. 

Up the canyon went the Yigilants and the 
Steam Mau. 

Soon they came to the cataract, aud the situ¬ 
ation was taken in at a glance. 

Tbe train robbers in the pass were routed 
by tbe Yigilants and driven beyond the caut- 

Tben Frank and Barney and Katie Rollin 
came down from their elevated perch. 

The meeting between Kaife and her father 
as most affecting. Jack Fair soon had tbe 
pleasure of clasping his betrothed in his arms. 

It was a happy reunion, but as there was ex¬ 
citing work before them the men could not 
give much time to the.exclmnging or experi- 

13 left with Pomp in the wagon. 
Then Barney and Frank showed the Yigilants 
the way to cross tbe canyon stream. 

Tbe Yigilants all passed under the cataract 
safely. 

It was determined to give the train robbers a 
itter lesson. 

If possible the Ylgtlonls would wipe them 
nt of existence. 

A good beginning had been made and the 
lanoes were favorable. 

The stronghold ould not be defended by a 
great number of the robbers, for the most of 
them were in tbe large party met upon the plain 
aud defeated there. 

With the den of the train robbers broken op, 
it certainly looked reasonable that their career 
might be checked. 

The main idea was to capture Mike Moseiy, 
le leader. 

If he could be dealt summarily with the band 
might be broken up with more ease. So it 
ns determined to if possible capture Moseiy. 
But there was great consternation In the 
outlaw camp when it was known that th«y 
were to be attacked. 

Moseiy himself was there, with bnt a handful 
[ men. The Yigilants burst upon them with 
fnry. 

The battle was a short and decisive one. 
Tbe outlaws wen driven to tbe wall and 
obliged to surrender. 
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Mosely himself bald op bU handa and allowed 
tab captor* to bind blm. 

Than the camp waa overhauled and much o! 
the money itolen from the mail train* in pre- 
vioua raid* was recovered. 

It was a signal victory, and yet all acknowl¬ 
edged that the greatest credit waa dne Frank 
Reads. Jr.'s party and the Steam Man. 

Without their able assistance no doubt the 
project would have (ailed. 

At last the train-wrecking gang, the terror 
of that branch of the Southern Pacific, had 
been wiped out. 

Mike Moeely, whose name was a synonym of 
terror to all in that part of Texas was in Umbo. 

Certainly, Frank Reade, Jr., and Pomp and 
Barney bad good reason to feel eluted with the 
success of their enterprisei 


One more achievement had been added to 
the list of the Steam Man’s famous touts. 

The world would hear or it, and the fame of 
Frank Reade, Jr., and his wonderful inven¬ 
tion* would increase. 

It was certainly a gratifying reflection. All 
were In high spirits. 

The stronghold of the train robbers was 
thoroughly broken up. The most of them were 
taken to Pecan City as prisoners, there to 
await the action of the law. 

When Mosely was taken thither it was nec¬ 
essary to surround the jail with armed men to 
prevent the people from inaugurating a Judge 
Lynch affair. 

The villain was tried and sentenced to death 
on the charge of murder in the first degree. 

Thus bis crimes were expiated, and Pecan 
City and Lone Pine were once more free from 


the pest which had afflicted the region for so 
long. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and the Steam Mon left 
Pecan City wiCli the warmest gratitude of the 
Impulsive Texans. Once more safe in Readee- 
town all could look back witli a degree of keen 
satisfaction to their experiences in successfully 
exterminating Mike Mostly* gang of train 
robbers. 

The gold mine discovered "y Jack Fair and 
Rollln made them Immensely wealthy. Jack 
and Katie are soon to be married. 

And this ends our story of the Steam Man’s 
exploits in Texas. But the work of Frank 
Reade, Jr.'s wonderful invention was by no 
means over, ami a new mission was soon In 
order, the thrilling details of which may be 
foand in No. 192 of the Frank Krade Library, 
entitled: 


“ FRANK READE, JR., WITH HIS NEW STEAM MAN IN MEXICO; or, Hot Work Among the Greasers.” 
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